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Benguel 


managed to get his head above the water orten enough to get breath. Then he plied his 
knife with terrific force. Under the water the blows were given. Blood 
tinged the water from the crocodile’s vitals. 


——.. 


of the books are also profusely illustrated, and: all of the subj ) 
thoroughly understand them. Look over the list as classified and see i 
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MESMERISM. 

We. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 
methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 
by animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. 

‘wgo Koch, A. C. §., author of “How to Hypnotize,” etc. 


é PALMISTRY. 

ie. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 
yreved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with 
\ fall explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
wei the key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By 
ee Hugo Koch, A. C. 8S. Fully illustrated. 


HYPNOTISM. 
@o. 88. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containing valuable and in- 
ructive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 


wplaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
“ading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


| SPORTING. 
oe. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
‘“amtinmg and fishing guide ever published. It contains full in- 
‘@ructions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
; er with descriptions of game and fish. 
No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.—Fully 


& 

‘gil instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 

Rructions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 
We. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE.— 

‘3 @omplete treatise on the horse. Describing the most useful horses 

business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for 

peases peculiar to the horse. 
Wo. 48. HOW 70 BUILD AND SAIL CANOES.—A handy 
@& for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes 
\4 the most popular manner of sailing them. Fully illustrated. 
py ®. Stansfield Hicks. 


FORTUNE TELLING. 

We. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
mtaining the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
§ of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
Fags ge games of cards. A complete book. 
iho, 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—HEverybody dreams, 
te the little child to the aged man and woman. This little. book 
‘veg the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 
© unlucky days, and “Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 

ie. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
jaewing what his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
Sigery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
Sok. Buy one and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Tell 
fortune of your friends. 

Wc. 76. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
sentaining rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 

the secret.of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
¥ 2i@ of moles, marks, scars, etc. Illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

ute. 


ATHLETIC. 
2, HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETSH.—Giving full in- 
~geection for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
“wrizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
“eaithy muscle; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
Secome strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
this little book. 
* So. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Boxtaining over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the ditfer- 
“gt positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
Yaese useful and instructive books, as itvwill teach you how to box 
without an instructor. 
No. 25. HOW TO ; t : 
tegtructions for all kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
Zecbracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
& bandy and useful book. ; E f 
Noe. 34. HOW TO FENCE.—Containing full instruction for 
wncing and the use of the broadsword ;‘also instruction in archery. 
Sescribed with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
gositions in fencing. A complete book. 


TRICKS WITH CARDS. 


Se. 51. HOW TO bO TRICKS WITH CARDS.——Containing 


By Prof. Leo | 


. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 


BECOME A GYMNAST.—Containing full 


No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Iim; 
bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with {- 
lustrations. By A. Anderson. ‘ 

No.. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS— 
Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurem 
and magicians. Arranged for home amusement, Fully illustrate: 


MAGIC. ; 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic an‘ 
card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading car tricks 
of the day; also the most popular magical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians: every boy should obtain a copy of this bool, 
as it will both amuse and instruct. ‘es 

No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sigh 
explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining bov; 
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and tho 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 
authentic explanation of second sight. ise’ 

No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing tas 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before ta 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc. Wag 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS.—Containing ow 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemical: 
By A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing oysi, 
fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also contals — 
ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 

No. 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing full 
directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds, 1) 
A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 732. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBERS.—Showi 
many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. — Containiay 
tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, etc. HEmbracim¢ 
thirty-six illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK ART.—Containing a com, 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and Sleight of Hane: 
together with many wonderful experiments. By A. Anderse, 


Illustrated. 
MECHANICAL. | 

No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Every la) 
should know how inventions originated. This book explains them 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, opti). 
pneumatics, mechanics, etc. The most instructive book published) 
_ No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing fw.) 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive @#- 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; togethe: 
with a full description of everything an engineer should know. 


. 


‘+ No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—F ul 


directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Alolian Harp, Xyle 
phone and other musical instruments; together with a brief && 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient 
modern times. Profusely illustrated. By Algernon 8S. Fitzgeral¢ 
for twenty years bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. . 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKE A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containiny; | 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention. 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsome, 
illustrated. By John Allen. 

No. 71. HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Containia 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Trick . 
By A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. . 


LETTER WRITING. 

No, 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS.—A most Coney 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-lettex: 
and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and o}¢ 

No, 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Givin | 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subject’ 
also letters of introduction, notes and requests. i 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLEMEN. 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjest”: 
also giving sample letters for instruction. Be yt * ea 

No. 53. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS.—A ° wonderful itu’ 
book, telling you how ‘to write to your sweetheart, your father 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and ay 
body you wish to write to. Every young man and every you: 


lady in the land should have this book. 


‘spianations of the general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable hee 
No. 74. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS CORREOTLY.—Om 


cara’ cricks; of card tricks with rigpeonot cards, and not requiring | Ne | 

jeight-of-hand; of tricks inyolving sle t-of-hand, or the use of | taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subjec. 

“pecially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. Illustrated. | also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letter: 
(Continued on page 3 of cover.) | has''g i ! wht 
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Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; 


OR, 


FRANK READE, JR.’S GREAT TRIP WITH THE “ SCUD.” 


By 
; CHAPTER I. 


THE FATE OF THE EXPLORERS. 


Readers of certain New York papers were one day con- 
fronted with a peculiar advertisement, which read: 


ONE HUNDRED THOUSAND DOLLARS REWARD! 


Millionaire Belden offers this handsome sum for the res- 
: cue of his son, Ward Belden, a would-be African explorer, 
| who left his home two years ago to emulate Stanley, and 
_ seek fame and thrilling adventure in the Dark Continent. 
The story is a peculiar one. 

It seemed that young Belden, who is well known in New 
‘ York social life, had acquired a mania for African explo- 
! ration, derived, no doubt, from reading Stanley’s books. 
| As Walter Belton, his father, the well known millionaire, 
“was given to indulging his son. in any desired taste, he did 
‘not interpose serious objection to Ward’s enterprise. 


One day, not two years since, the young explorer left 
“New York for St. Paul de Loanda aboard a coasting 
; steamer. _ . 


‘* NONAME.,”? . 


With him were two college friends—Jack Peters and 
Allie Vane, also two servants, who, however, deserted them 
in Terciera. 


The trio of adventurous youths finally reached St. Paul 
safe and sound. Then they began operations in a masterful 
way. 

With plenty of money young Belden was able to fit out 
just such an expedition as he desired. 

Several hundred stout natives were hired as a body 
guard. All manner of provisions and equipments were pur- : 
chased, and thus equipped the explorers set out. 

For months they toiled and struggled and fought their 
way into the vast depths of the African wilderness. 

News came back to the coast from them at irregular 
intervals, Then there came a time when all tidings ceased. 

The little party had gone into the wilderness and were 
swallowed up as completely as if buried in the ocean. What 
had been their fate ? 

_ Ivory traders who knew the region well shrugged their 
shoulders and said significantly : 
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LOST IN THE MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON. 


“They will never come back. No one ever returns oe 
the Wooloomoo country.” 

After waiting a long while for tidings Millionaire Belden 
became greatly worried and determined to at once take act- 
ive measures to learn his son’s fate. 

So he commissioned some expert native scouts to go into 
the heart of Africa and make inquiries. 

After months of wandering and futile et these re- 
turned. They brought back a terrible report. 

This was that the young explorers had wandered into the 
Mountains of the Moon, a wild, unexplored and mysterious 
region. There were traditions galore of this part of Africa. 

It-was claimed that a savage race of giants inhabited these } 
-mountains, that travelers who ventured thither were cap- 
tured and cast into a mighty extinct crater, where they were 
- allowed to slowly starve. | 

That the young explorers were lost in the Mountains of 
the Moon was absolutely declared a fact by the native 
scouts. 

This report greatly excited Mr. Belden. 
plunged into an agony of grief and remorse. 

“Oh, why did I let Ward. undertake such a foolhardy 
thing?” he cried. ‘I should have known what the result 
would be. What shall I do?” ’ ; 

In this frantic state of mind he put the tremendous 
$100,000 reward advertisement in the papers. Of course 
there were answers enough. 

Legions of cranks, crack-brained travelers, and others, 
vesponded to the call. None of their plans, however, were to 
be for a moment considered feasible. 

But a tall, well-formed and jovial appearing man 
dropped into the millionaire’s Wall Street office. 

“Ah, Dalton, my friend, how are you?” cried the mill- 
ionaire, cheerily. ‘What can I do for you?” 

Ben Dalton, who is known to every man in Wall Street 
as the most genial of brokers, replied: 

“Belden, I have seen your advertisement. I don’t want 


He was|{- 


They were “Belden and Dalton. ie Fe 

The plan proposed by Dalton we will now ei ie tl es 1 
reader for the more logical alert of the incidents oe 
of our story. ea ao 

Dalton’s first words upon enhe with the mitliondre | 
were exactly as given in the newspapers. But the broker 


went on to elaborate his plans, | oe 
“T don’t believe, Belden, that you can ever effect the 3 
rescue of your son by any overland expedition.” a 
“Ah, but if I only knew that he was alive !” 
“Undoubtedly he is. I imagine that they have become 
tangled up in those mountains and are either beleaguered 
by savage tribes or cannot find their way out!” 
“Do you really think so?” cried Ekate eagerly. 
CE ao.” ; 
“What is your plan for reaching them, then, she not ¢ over- 
land ?” | oe 
“Through the air.” “ 
“The air!” eee 
Belden was astonished. 
Gy es.” 
“You mystify me.” 
“Do 1? Well, then, I will explain more fully !” 
- With this the broker drew from 7 lee a letter. 
handed it to the other. 
“Read it!” he said. 
Belden took the missive. 
Then he read, written in a clear, bold, lel hand: 


He 


“DEAR DaLton, 4 
week I will say that the great airship is at last completed. 
The Flying Scud will very soon fly with her inventor and 


crew on board. If you care to take the mighty risk and 


incur the hardships of such a voyage, you may consider 


yourself my guest upon her maiden cruise, which will be at 
least some six or eight thousand miles in air. I shall be 
glad to see you at any time. Barney and Pomp send their 


your hundred thousand reward, but Vn “ to show you a ak se wards. I am your friend, 


plan for learning the fate of your son.” 

Of course the millionaire was delighted. No time was 
lost by Dalton in elaborating his scheme. Belden at once 
accepted it.. What the scheme is our correspondent has not 
yet been able to learn, but it is declared that Ben Dalton 
will at once proceed to carry it out. Meanwhile the public 
awaits developments with interest, and it is certainly hope 
that the popular broker may succeed in unraveling the 
_ great mystery of young Belden’s fate beyond all doubt. 


d ciently to 


FRANK READE, JR., 


Readestown, U.S. A. 


wt 


For a moment after reading this exciting bit of informa- 
tion Belden was silent. Finally he mastered himself suffi- 


~~. 


speak, 
“This Frank Reade, Jr., is a orok me is he not? 

I have heard much of him.” & 
“Yes,” replied the big-hearted broker; “and he is one. 


Here the newspaper account ended, At least two men | of my best friends. Now you can guess my plan.” — 


who read it smiled. 


“Will Mr. Reade be willing to 8° to caspase a cee 


; Fa a 
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‘ some plans. 


“ “T gee,” said Belden, hopefully. 


_ ready for immediate departure from Readestown. 


w 
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ip think he will be delighted to have the great object | 
of rescue in view. It is an incentive.” 

“T will pay the hun- 
dred thousand cheerfully.” —_, . 
_ “He will not take it.” 

“What!” 

“He is a very wealthy man himself, and would be greatly 
insulted. He will enjoy the adventures as I shall myself.” 

Tears stood in Belden’s eyes. 

“You are both kind,” he said. 

_ Dalton arose and rep Belden’s hand, saying ear- 
nestly:. 

“Rest assured, Walter IT will ds my best to rescue your 
son. I will at once go to Readestown and confer with Mr. 
Reade. I feel sure that if Ward is alive we shall find him.” 

“God bless you!” said the afflicted me brokenly. 
shall pray for your success.” 

Dalton at once went to a telegraph office and sent the 


¢ 


following message to Readestown: 


Frank Reape, Jr-—Will accept your generous offer. 
Expect me up to see you to-morrow, if nothing fails. | 
Yours ever, 
BEN DALTON. 


Upon receiving this message Frank Reade, Jr., the fa- 
mous young inventor, was greatly pleased. 

It found him busily at work in his private office upon 
He at once arose and pressed an electric bell. 

Into the room there bounced two curious characters. 
As they are to figure prominently i in this story, we shes take 
a look at them. | 

One was a negro, black as coal, with gleaming rows of 
ivories and dancing eyeballs. 

He was called Pomp, and was as devoted to ie young 
master as could be. The other was an Irishman, a genuine 
type of Celt, with a shock of red hair and a mug like a 
chimpanzee. 


Barney O’Shea-was his name, and he was equally as de- 


~ yoted to Frank as the negro, 


The two servitors of the great inventor were the warmest 
of friends, though given much to friendly nagging and 
bickering. | 
_ Frank Reade, Jr., himself a young, handsome and tal- 


_ ented fellow, confronted the two servitors and said: 


_ “Barney and Pomp, I want you to have the Scud all 
I have 


_ just received word from my friend, Ben Dalton, of New 
' ee that he will accompany us.” re 


_ This announcement seemed to delight Barney and Pomp, 


eT 


CHAPTER II. 
‘ THE AIRSHIP. | 


“Whurroo!” cried Barney, “that’s the koind av talk I 
loike. Begorra, ’m wid yez, Masther Frank, up to the 
arrum pits !” 

“Golly!” shouted Pomp, executing a double shuffle, “dis 
chile am done tired ob loafin’ around Readestown any 
longer, Marse Frank!” 

“Then you are both ready for business ?” asked Frank. 

“Yo’ kin bet yo’ life!” 

“Be off, then, and see that you leave nothing undone. 
Remember to have everything ready.” 

“All roight, sor !” 

— “We’se owine, Marse Frank !” 

And both started for the door, 
tures here asserted themselves, 


Their irrepressible na- 


The door was narrow, and. they tried each to get through 
at the same time. 


The result was a collision and a wedge. Barney indig- 
nantly began to pull the darky’s kinky wool, and the latter 
tunked the Celt in the ribs. 

“Hi, dar, yo’ big Vish monkey!” cried Pomp, she 
“keep yo’ nasty han’s out ob mah hair!” 

“Begorra, lave off ticklin’ me ribs! 1” roared Barney. 
“Lave off, I say |” 

“T done gib yo’ a trashin’!’” 

a ez aint able i? 

“Hi, dar!” > 

“Look out, ye black ape!” 

And the two jokers, wedged in the door, were having it 
out hammer and tongs, when Frank interfered. 

“Hold on, you rascals !”’ he cried, authoritatively. “That 
is enough of that!” 

With which he pushed them both through the door, and 
away they scurried to escape a reprimand, 

The following day, as promised, the morning train 
brought Dalton to Readestown, 

The broker was at once driven to the Reade machine 
works. 

He was inet at the gate by Frank, who gripped his hand 
and said: 


“Delighted to see you, Ben; you are right on time.” 
~ “A man can afford to be when he receives such an invita- 
tion,” replied the broker. | 
“TI suppose you are ready to start at any time?” 
“Indeed Iam.” 


- dition into Central Africa. 


i R 
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“TI will try and not lose you in the clouds,” said Frank,| He saw what looked like a raksh craft upon the Hines | 
jocularly. “The Scud is a stanch vessel, and I think will| of a government cruiser. panes 
stand any amount of hard usage.” The long, rakish bow tapered into a eorptia ea Tam, 
_ “Good!” cried the broker, with apparent satisfaction;| The decks were protected all around Me figay polished 
“and now to business. I have an important matter to dis-| brass hand rails. y 
cuss with you.” Frank led his visitor forward, and at once proceeded to 


Frank regarded his friend with some surprise. explain to him all the fine points of the Scud. 


“Indeed,” he said. “ May F ok what it 30?” _ “She is made of the lightest metal known—aluminum !” 
Both entered the office and were seated. The hroker| said Frank. “Her hull is of this metal lined with the thin- — 
placed a map on the table. nest and toughest of steel, and capable of resisting a rifle 


bullet.” 


“Have you decided to what part of the world you will | Noe 
“That is a wise precaution !” declared the bos “for I 


go, Frank?” he asked. gs 
: : h il t ” 
“T had thought of a trip over South America to Terra ae av on ss HO o a that Hage aeepen 
del Fuego.” | ertainly. e motive power is ge propeller, 


whose blades are of thin platinum, and it is driven by 


The broker looked Happinied: | ; : : 
electric engines of great power, an invention of my own, 


“Could you be induced to change your plans upon a sat- 
isfactory explanation of my desire for you to do so?” 
_ “Why, certainly,” replied the young inventor, readily. 
“To what part of the world do you desire to go?” 
“To Africa.” } 
-“That suits me. We will go to the Dark Continent, 
then.” 
Dalton’s face cleared. 
- “That is kind.of you, Frank,” he said. “When I have 
told you my reason for the change of plan I shall have your 


and which is a secret. | 
“Tn the side of the hull are large plate glass windows, 
| as you see. Upon the cabin is a powerful searchlight, which 


will throw a light for two miles.” ) : 
“Grand!” exclaimed Dalton. “Surely itis a triumph p 
“The elevating power is furnished by the rotascopes, 
four in number,” continued Frank. “They are capable of | 
a hundred revolutions a minute, and will support a much 
heavier body. Let us now go into the cabin.” 


hearty th 3 tion.” To attempt a description of all the wonderful details of 
“Sympathy and co-operation. 


“T shall be pleased to hear it,” said Frank. 
With this Dalton told him explicitly of the Belden expe- 


the exterior of the airship would require a great deal of 
space. We will, therefore, pass over them, and go on with 
a meager description of the interior appointments. 

The hull of the Scud was divided into any number of 


Frank listened intently, and as Dalton had hoped, was | compartments. 


greatly interested. There was the ig body, or saloon, ee ae 


He asked all manner of questions about the expedition | +104 ang appointed. Also staterooms for the voyagers, 


and its object, and then seizing Dalton’s hand, cried: 

“Why, this gives us an incentive to visit Africa. Nothing 
could have worked better. If young Belden is lost in those 
mountains we will certainly find him.” 

“T will wire Mr. Belden at once,” cried the broker, joy- 
ously; “that will relieve his suspense.” 

“By the way, you have not seen the airship yet. - 

“Not yet.” 

“Come with me.” 

“T will be delighted.” 

Frank led the way across the shop yards and into a high- 
arched building. Here, upon a series of rollers, rested the 
famous airship. : 


a dining saloon, a cooking galley for Pomp, a gun-room, | 
where all varieties of small arms and ammunition were 
kept. 

Also there was the Nhe with its nautical instru- 
ments just the same as aboard ship; the engine-room where 
were wonderful pieces of machinery, the pride of Frank’s 
j heart, and upon sin rested the motive power of the 
airship. 

We trust the reader will be content with this wholly inad- 
equate description of a wonderful invention, which the 
artist can perhaps illustrate much better with his pencil 
than the author with his pen. | 

It is needless to say that Ben Dalton was 5 delighted. 

The Flying Scud was truly a most wonderful invention.| .“] am just itching to get aboard the Scud and sail the 

The broker from Wall Street gazed upon the aerial won- | blue ether !” he-eried. “What a wonderful sensation it will 
der for a time spellbound. ies be!” | i : 


start, and, if possible, to interview the voyagers. 
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"e trust tba our eipehinen will be a success !” said 
Frank.” | | 
“There is no reason why we should not start at once.” 
“Are you ready ?” 

“Oh, yes!” : 

“Then we will sail to-morrow.” 


. 
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“T am delighted !: !” cried Dalton, and he hurried away 
to wire the good news to Mr. Belden. 

Almost instantly the telegraph flashed the news from one 
end of the continent to the other that Frank Reade, Jr., and 
his airship were going in quest of the African explorers who 


_ were lost in the Mountains of the Moon, 


The next morning scores of newspaper men flocked into 


- Readestown with note-book and camera to see the airship 


4 


Barney and Pomp had been industrious. 


In spite of their perennial love for chafing each ‘other, 
they never neglected a a, and the present occasion was 


- no exception. 


_ The airship was in readiness, even to every little detail. 
At the appointed hour the Scud was slid out of her house 

by the rollers upon which she rested. 
Then the great rotascopes and propeller were oiled and 

the electric engines adjusted for the last time. 
This done, all was ready. 

_ The voyagers went aboard. 3 
Barney went into the pilot-house where was the electric 


_ keyboard which governed all the machinery. 


_ Frank and Ben Dalton stood by the rail. Pomp was 


.. mear by. 


<A great crowd was waiting in the streets of Readestown 


the ‘see the ascension. 


' Those in Readestown who were acquainted with Frank 
Reade, Jr., did not doubt but that the ascension yeu be a 
success. | 

But the strangers were, many of them, doubtful: and as 
time went on a murmur went up. 

“It is a fraud!’ 


“There will be no ascension. The problem of aerial navi- 


gation has not yet been ibe, nor will it ever be in this 


generation.” 


_ But even as the doubters were freely expressing their 
opinions, a great shout went up which made the erye 
fairly tremble. 
“There she goes !” 
*“ Hurrah !” 
“She is a dandy!” 


‘of extreme pleasure. 


This was certainly no asst Up into the air, 
with the grace of a monster eagle, the airship rose. 
Up and up she shot like a mighty bird of ae The 


suspense of the moment was great. 


A thousand conflicting emotions surged through the bo- 7 
scms of the multitude of spectators. 

Would she keep afloat? 3 

With the utmost intensity the great throng watched the 
airship as she glided woward and bathed herself in a bank 
of silvery clouds. 


ne 


CHAPTER III. 
ACROSS THE SEAS. 


But the airship did not fall. 

The predictions of the croakers were not verified. The 
problem of aerial navigation was beyond: all peradventure 
solved. : 

Up in the zenith hung the outs for a time. 

- Then she bore down for the horizon, traveling rapidly to 
the eastward. The crowd watched her until she was but a 
speck in the blue sky. 

There was one who watched with greater interest than 
the others. This was Walter Belden. 

He knew that it was a forlorn hope for the rescue. of his 
lost son. 

_ He prayed for its success, 

Those on board the air-ship were in the highest of spirits. 

The broker, Ben Dalton, could not conceal his sensations 
He walked the deck with great eXx- 
citement. 

As he gazed ‘upon the earth so far below, and realized 
the success of the airship, he cried: . 

“Frank, you are the most w onderful man, in the wor 
You have achieved the greatest of earthly triumphs!” — 

“T am afraid you are too eulogistic.” laughed Frank. 

“Not a bit of it! Why, I’ll bet any crowned head in Eu- 
rope would give a year’s income to be in my shoes now.” 

Readestown was soon shut from view. The panorama 
spread below was a wonderful and ever-varying one. | 

Dalton could do nothing but sit at the rail and gaze down 
upon it. 

Over rivers, lakes, mountains and plains the Flying Scud 
sailed on in majesty. 

Hours passed like minutes to the voyagers, and almost 
before they knew it night was at hand. 

With a powerful glass Dalton could =e que senna eee | 


| far below, 


a saw people upon the earth gaze with wines at the 
strange vision in the air. | 

Farmers at the plow, teamsters on the highway, children 
at play—all turned a startled gaze upward. 

In the cities and towns great masses of people congre- 
gated in deep wonderment. 


Shad made all manner of signals to the yoyagers in the 
= / 

Dalton amused himself by writing little messages upon 
balls of paper, and attaching a small weight, sent them 
down to the earth. 

Darkness put a stop to this childish sport, but the air- 
ship did not stop in its course. 

The searchlight now threw a mighty aise: pathway 
of light down to the earth. 

In its profound glare strange scenes were witnessed. 
Wherever human beings were seen all were gazing upward 
with wonderment. 

But after a time all this passed away. 

A deep, sullen roar came up from below. It was the 

boom of breakers on a rock-bound coast. 

Then the tossin® waves of the sea lay far below. Upon 
its broad bosom white-sailed craft crossed the path of the 
searchlight. 

Up above the sky was studded with diamond-like stars. 
A strong wind, laden with the night damp, met the airship. 

So that after a time the voyagers were contented to re- 
pair to the cabin, where it was much warmer. 

For many days the airship traveled over the rolling ocean. 

Thus far they had met with only the best of weather; 
but now there came a change. 

They were destined to meet with a tempest, and such a 
one as they had never seen before. _ 

The stormy Atlantic is seldom at rest. 

Her rolling billows are always suggestive of unrest and 
lurking malice. 

A storm over her could not be less terrific than one ges 
her bosom. 

Frank knew this, and when a sharp squall came up from 
the southeast, he sent the airship up in the a of getting 
above it. 

But this did not seem so easy. | 

At an altitude of two miles the agitation of the atmos- 
phere was felt to an alarming extent. To go higher was, of 
course, possible, but the rarity of the air was so intense that 
it was extremely unpleasant. . 

The voyagers were not pleased with the situation. 

Dalton’s delight turned to genuine alarm. 


Ss 


| coast of Africa. 
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“Whew !” he exclaimed. “ It ane should hoe © 


the rotascopes, Frank, what then?” — erty 
“We should fall into the sea,” replied the young t inventor. 
“Jericho! That would be death!” 
“Certainly.” 
“Upon my word, I can’t say that I like the situation, 
What are we going to do?” | 3 | 
“Meet the weather and storm it, if we “can replied 
Frank, resolutely. | ; 
“But can we?” 
“We will hope so!” | ba: 
‘The next moment the hes broke. What happened in 
the ensuing two hours was ever after like a hideous dream 
to all. eae 
It seemed as if giant hands had picked the = up and 
hurled it into illimitable space. 
Frank clung to the wheel in the pilot-house and “kept 
the propeller and rotascopes at work. 

He knew that it was best to keep the airship head. on 6 
the storm, and so the battle went on. | a 
The greatest danger was that the rotascopes would be 
blown away. In that case the air-ship must fall. _ 
Nothing could be seen through the cabin windows. - | | 

But that they were at a great altitude was known, “as 
heavy frost covered the glass and iron work, The cold was 
most bitter, and the voyagers suffered extremely. ; 

And on and on, they knew not whither, they were being 
whirled and hurled and tumbled and tossed. os 

It was impossible to stand without cuneIne to cus 


- 


stationary object. \ 


It was an experience which they never cared to or ie 


But the stanch airship held out valiantly against ime 


fierce blast, and the storm finally ceased. 

When the clouds rolled away, and the early light of dawn 
broke, it was a happy moment for all. 

“Whew !” cried the broker, excitedly. “I ee 
my chances that way again for a — down East!” - 

Frank laughed. , 

“Tt was a bad one,” he declared. “But we may meet a a 
worse one before we end this voyage.” ret 

“T shall hope not, at least, on the sea.” 

“That is true. On land we could, at least, get the shelter 
of some high object and anchor the ship. Perhaps we will 
be lucky enough, however, to escape another such experi- 
ence.” . 

One day the airship sighted the Azores and passed over 
those islands. 

Then Teneriffe, with its mighty re and at bth the 


4s 


< 


% 


groves. 
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As the shores of the Dark Continent burst upon their 


view the sensations of the travelers can be imagined. 

They saw a long, rocky line of coast extending south-| _ 
ward. High cliffs of basalt were fringed with the wildest 
of tropical growth. | 

Chattering monkeys disported themselves in cocoanut 
Flocks of wild fowl dotted the waters of the la- 
POOR, at 

In the depths of the jungle the eek and the hyena slunk 
out of sight. On the grassy plain, and in the forests, the 
elephant and the lion roared, with the zebra and the tall 
giraffe. . | 
All the wonders of the wondertal continent were thus re- 
vealed - “n panorama to the aerial voyagers. 

oe interest all gazed upon the scene. 
| For many miles into the interior the airship sailed. 

Then the first sign of human life was encountered. 
_ Suddenly Dalton, who was leaning over the rail, shouted : 


- %$Wurrah! There they are!” 


All rushed to the rail. 
—“Phwat’s that, sor?” cried Barney. 


Shure, Misther Pomp, an’ wud yez. take 


“Och hone, phwere 
is the naygur? 
a luk at yure ancistors?” 

Pomp bridled up at this. 

“Don’ yo’ gib me no sass, Dish!” he spluttered. “T’se 
bo’n in ole Vargeeny, an’ don’ yo’ forgit. Don’ own no 
‘lation to dem niggers down dere.” 

All laughed at this. 

But yet the black denizens of Africa’s untaught wilds 
seemed to be very comfortably situated, for all of Pomp’s 


contemptuous disavowal. 


To he sure, many of their kin in “Ole ee might 


~ be worse off. 


The native village consisted of a thousand or more bam- 
boo huts, cleverly thatched with jungle grass. These were 
cone shaped, and quite respectable in appearance. 

But the natives themselves somewhat discredited their 
dwellings. 

They were ugly and naked, with the bare exception of 
breech clout. 

Most of them wore enormous and disfiguring hoops of 
ivory in ears and nose, and piled their abnormal growth of 
hair up on their heads to a fearful height. 

There was certainly nothing comely or attractive about 
the personal appearance of these denizens of the wilds. 

i Dey were intensely excited at the appearance of the air- 
ship. 


The estan is mightily pubensbitions: and as a result the } 
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sudden appearance in the»sky of such a vision as the Scud 


| had its dire effect upon them, 


In their simple state they knew sbthing of the sciences 
of civilization or the possibilities of a modern inventive 
American mind. 

Naturally they were prone to regard the airship as a su- 
pernatural appearance, and to which they must, on peril of 
their lives, yield due reverence. 

So down they all fell, men, women and children, upon 
their faces, in the most abject of supplication. 

The airship hovered over the little village for some mo- 
ments, and Ben Dalton cried: 

“What are you going to do, Frank?” 

“J am going down and hold a confab with them for di- 
version,” replied the young inventor. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE FRIENDLY MAKONAS. 


This was just what Dalton wanted. As the air-ship settled 
down, he clapped his hands with delight, like a veritable 
school-boy. 

“T tell you we are making a great impression on those 
fellows,” he cried, jocularly. ~ “They think we are the chil- 
dren of the Great Mogul.” 

_ “That is true,” agreed Frank. 
minds of that.” : 

The air-ship settled rapidly. Frank allowed it to rest 


‘“‘We will disabuse their 


upon the ground in the very midst of the prostrate natives. 

None of them dared to look up until Frank went to the 
rail and shouted to them. | 

They did not understand him, but a human voice reas- 
sured them, and soon all were upon their feet. 

“They don’t understand you,’ said Dalton. 

““No,” replied Frank, 
people of our nationality before.” 


“Tt is evident that they never saw 


Then an idea occurred to him. . 

He knew that this part of Africa was the stamping 
ground of the Portuguese traders. 

It was possible that some of them had penetrated to this 
place, and if so, possibly some of the natives had learned 
the tongue. ‘ 


Frank was fairly familiar with the Portuguese language. 
One of the natives, a distinguished-looking old\man in a 
lion skin robe, advanced. , 

Frank addressed him. 
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“We come as friends, ” he ania} in Ge acer “have e no| 
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| roasts wit de bes’ ‘ab eines fo” ‘desert. ‘Yah, d 
way to lib, I tell Out 


Barney was not to be outdone. 


fear. »” 7. 

The native ruler bowed Es and cianalies: 
“Welcome to Makonaland,” he replied in broken Portu- 

guese. “Oh, you that fly in the air! We worship you!” 


should have seen the O’Sheas of Ballyhooley. Shure, they 


“We want no worship,” replied chien “We are only 
human beings the same as you.” 

Makona, which was the ruler’s name, seemed muck reas- 
sured and even became talkative, coming to the airship’s 
rail. 


In this manner Frank gradually overcame the fears of 


Brian Boru himself has ate at the table av me great-grate 


ancistor.” } 
“Specs yo’ am right,” agreed Pomp, scratching is head, 


“But whar am yo’ ancistors to-day, Vish! 2”? 


Barney gave a groan. 

“They'd be there now, in their ancistral halls, av it wasn't 
for the divils av English, bad cess to thim !” | 

“Berry sorry fo’ yo’,” said Pomp, itnnelenene “But 
don’ yo’ feel bad about it, fo’ I have so many ancistors dat I 


the natives, and they became quite social. 

In a short while Frank had learned some interesting 
facts. | 

The sees were an industrious and fairly sehae ca 
tribe, and made war upon nobody. 

But they were many times the victims of unscrupulous 
foes. Especially did they stand in terror of the slave 
traders. ae 

“The wretches !”” exclaimed Frank, indignantly. “I wish 
they would come along here now and attempt any ot their 
nefarious games. I think I would very quickly settle their 


‘| kin willingly spare yo’ a few.” 

Barney made a grimace. 

“Barrin’ the color, that moight do,” he said. 

At.this moment the sound of weird music burst upon the 
air. ‘ty : 

The natives, with drums and a peculiar kind of reed pipe, 
were making an effort at entertainment for the benefit of 


case.” their guests. 


. The Makonas now became profuse in their friendly over- 
AGS , 

They thronged about the airship and made all manner of 
demonstrations. Gifts and offerings were brought to the 


King Makona squat down in the center of his lion skin 
mats, and the musicians were grouped around, 

Then a number of women, not ungraceful, either, danced 
a strange sort of dance. | | 

Of course the aerial voyagers professed to enjoy all 
this. i ‘ts 

But after a few hours speat thus, Ben Dalton said: 


distinguished visitors. 

Each was offered a half dozen wives of their own choog- 
ing, but this offer was politely declined. 

Then King Makona’s men brought from the huts a num- 
ber of lion skins, and spreading them upon the ground, 
made court for their king, who held a really royal reception. 

A genuine barbacue was quickly in progress, a wild boar 
being impaled on a long stake and roasted over the burning 


“Shall we tarry here much longer, Frank ?” 

“No,” replied the young inventor, promptly. “We are 
losing ci We will go at once.” mint 

So a farewell was bade to King Makona and his People, 
and once more the Scud flew on her way. 
embers. 
Also in gourds the Makonas brought a curious kind of 
liquor which was almost intoxicating. 

Barney and Pomp could not get their fill of this. 

“Begorra, naygur!” cried the jovial Celt, “I ’aven’t a 
worrud to say agin yure ancisters any more. It’s royal 
foine people they air.” 

“Golly, I done fink I might be proud ob dem mahse’f,” 
agreed Pomp. 

“T allus thought they was a passel av cannibals, but divil 
do I think so now.” 
. Yah, chile, but yo’ oughter come i ole ase when 
dis chile was at hum afo’ wah. ’Possum stews an’ coon 


The adventure had proved interesting and pleasant, but 
not at all thrilling. However, exciting ssi ns were 
at hand. 

The Send sped on her way all that night—over jungle 

and forest. 

At times there was evidence that He were passing over 
human habitations, 


Great fires were seen below, and even the dancing forms 
of the excited black natives, | 

But with daylight a Ep sini scene was spread before 
our voyagers, 


There was revealed.a mighty growth of forest, and it was 
thickly peopled with animal life. | 
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“Whurroo!” he cried. ‘“That’s all mies ant yea 


were the foinest people in tin counties about, an’ aven ole 


> 
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Dalton was at the rail we. with Pomp when both | 
beheld a thrilling scene below. ian 

In a forest glade were a number of men engaged in 
battle with a lion, : 


Three of the men were Europeans; the rest were natives. 

The lion had charged, and one of the men was crushed 
beneath his giant paws. It was a horrible situation. 

There the huge beast held the unfortunate man pinned 
to the ground. Roaring furiously, he kept the others at bay. 

It was certain that the unfortunate victim’s life would be 
sacrificed unless he could be given succor at once. — 

““Mercy on us '” screamed Dalton; “he will kill the man! 
Help! eae 

Frank heard the cry and came rushing out of the cabin. 

Barney brought the airship about without delay. Then 
all rushed to the rail. — 

The lion hunters had. seen the appearance of the airship 
from below, and waved their arms wildly. | ‘ 

They dared not fire at the lion for fear of killing their 


~ 


Frank, come quick!” 


friend. It was necessary to do something desperate at 
once. | , 
Frank, with his eagle eye, took in the situation at a 
glance. 
For a brief moment he was undecided how to act. 
Then he did what proved to be the best thing. , 
. Quick as a flash he. sprang to the puet, -house. 
Down sank the airship. } 
Straight down over the lion it went. Down until it was 
within a few feet of the monster. 
As Frank had believed, Lae attention of the animal was 


distracted. 

It partly relaxed its ate on the victim, ana looked up 
in apparent astonishment ‘at the aerial monster bearing 
down upon i 

It was but natural that the beast should partly shrink 
from this unknown foe. 

But not in terror. 
It 
shrewd effort to gain the vantage of this new 


Fear is not an clement of the African lion’s nature. 
was solely a 
assailant. —. | 

Meanwhile the lion hunters had hailed the aerial voy- 
agers. “For the love of Heaven, save him if you can!” 
shouted one of them. 

“We will try,” replied Dalton. ‘Who are you?” 

“We are officers of Her Majesty’s service,” was the reply. 
“We came out here for a bit of s sport.” ' 

“Glad to meet you.” 


“Our names are Lieutenant Vandyke, Corporal Allison, | 


and Chauncey Dane. Who are you?” 


‘ 


“This is Frank Reade, Jr.’s oie the Scud.” 

“An airship? You must be Americans.” 

“We are proud to be called such.” 7 ; 
“And you should be. Only people of your nation would 


ever be able to solve the daring problem of aerial navi- 


gation.” 

“Thank you.” 

“Tt is the homage of England to America. 
friend Allison. We will worship you.” 

“We will try it,” replied Ben. 

Meanwhile Frank had. not been idle. He had arrived at 
the conclusion that to conquer the lion with a bullet was im- 
possible. | | 


Save our 


Or at least it was not safe, for there was great danger of 
also killing Allison, the imprisoned man. 

He was frightfully torn, but yet was conscious aad cool 
and nervy as could be. 

He even ventured to address Frank. 

“Tt is kind of you to try and save me!’ he said; “but do 
not imperil your own lives.” 

“Have no fear of that,” said Frank. 


lion’s attention, if I can. 


“T hope to get the 
Do not move, and I will see what 
can be done.” 

With this the young inyentor proceeded to carry out what 
he deemed a secure plan. 

While Allison, the imprisoned but plucky man, is 


awaited results. They came quickly. 


CHAPTER V. 
THE HUNTING PARTY, | 


Frank produced an electric wire from the pilot-house. _ 

The lion was still gazing upward at the airship and 
roaring furiously. 

But he did not seem inclined to relax his grip on his vic- 
tim. 

Frank muttered grimly: 

“We will see, my tawny friend, whether you will move or 
not, 

The wire Frank carried was what might be called a “live 
wire,” and was connected with the dynamo. ; 

He carried it in his hands gloved with Beis ves so that 
he was properly insulated. : 


I rather think you will.” 


Leaning over the rail, Frank lowered the wire. 
The lion affected not to notice it, but showed ms terrible 
fangs more and roared. ) 
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Sue, sank the wire until its tip touched for an instant | 
the lion’s fur. 

There was a flash of light, and Seuniy a spot was 
burned out of the creature’s hide as big asa teacup. Only a 
flash and a puff of smoke. 


“Look out for him !” ae vanes “he means us : 


ness, and surely has us spotted.” 

This seemed certain. 

The huge beast came bellowing on to the sate. What 
was to be done? Certainly something at once. 

“My soul, Frank!” cried Dalton; “had we he bette 


Then the wire swung about and touched the lion’s nose. 
move the airship out of the ha ? What if the beast should 


There was a lightning flash, an awful roar of agony, a 
shock, and the king of beasts was fairly lifted from the 
ground and hurled yards away, limp as a rag. ‘ 


strike us?” is 

“T don’t believe he will,” said Frank, coolly. “ “Resp 
steady! Remain in the pilot-house, Barney.” , 

“All roight, sor.” Se aa 

On came the elephant, trumpeting saviors He was 
not, however, making a line for the air-ship. : 

His attention had been diverted by the natives, 

They had thrown their assegais into his thick hide, SO. 
that he fairly bristled with them. : 

Yet they took good care not to come within bis reach: 

- Frank had by this time come from the cabin with a a 
rifle of his own invention. 

It carried a large and most deadly shell of an li 
nature. He leveled the weapon. | 
They listened with the deepest of interest, and Lieutenant} Taking careful aim, he fired at the beast’s body just 2s 
|of the shoulder. 

Crack—ping! ! 

The conical bullet struck the beast full and fair, and pen- 
etrated his tough hide with the greatest of ease. 

There followed a wild swaying and surging upon the 
elephant’s part, and it was seen that a huge hole had been 


The shock was a most terrific one, and flesh and bone 
could not hope to withstand it. 

Wild cheers burst from the hunters below. | 

In a moment they rushed forward and surrounded their 
rescued comrade. 

Though he was badly torn, Allison was quite able to get 
upon his feet, and protested that he was all right. 

However, his wounds were carefully dressed, then mutual 
introductions followed. The Englishmen were overglad to 
meet the Americans. 


Frank showed them over the airship, and told them of the 
object of his visit to Africa. 


Vandyke, who, after all, was a Dutchman, though in Eng- 
lish service, cried: 

“There is but one great coach i in . my life now, and that 
is that I cannot go with you to the Mountains of the Moon. 
I would give the world to accompany you.” 

The black natives had removed the skin from the dead 
lion and it was presented to Allison as a solace for his in-| blown in his side. | 
juries. a The blood was rushing out in a perfect torrent. 

“We shall not forget you and the great service you have 
dore us, Mr. Reade!” cried Vandyke; “we thank you 
heartily.” 

“Don’t mention it,” said Frank, lightly; “it is nothing.” 

“Tt is much to me!” declared Allison. “‘It was the sav- 
ing of my life.” 

Farewell greetings were exchanged and the hunting party 
was about to leave when a new incident occurred, 

The scent of blood always excites an elephant, especially 
when that animal is in.a wild state. 

There was a tremendous bellowing in the jungle, and the 
ground trembled with a mighty tread. 

Then out into the open there rushed a giant specimen of 
the jungle elephant—a literal Jumbo. 


The elephant when in a fury is a foe not to bi despised. 

This specimen, being so near at hand and so deeply in 
earnest, could not help impress the African adventurers 
with terror. 

The hunters all cocked their rifles and raised ea 


Turning, the elephant came charging madly for diag air- 
ship. 

A cry of alarm went up from the voyagers, and Ben cried: 

“Had we not better move, Frank? The beast may strike 
us. 9) 

“Keep cool!” said the young inventor, in goa ch tones, 
“T will handle him all right.” | 

Quick as a flash Frank had placed another shell in the 
gun, Once more he took aim and fired at the beast. 

This time the steel shell struck him in the trunk. It ex- 
ploded with most terrific effect. 

The elephant’s great weapon of offense and dates was 
terribly shattered, being nearly severed, and of no further 
use to it. 


The fearful shock checked ‘the maddened beast. The 
loss of blood had also begun to tell, | 

The elephant reeled, made a spasmodic lunge forse, 
and then fell. With a a fearful ean it was Sean ceca 
dead. 
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. And cool and unconcerned as could well be imagined) “They are evidently very much afraid of us!” said Dal- 
Frank Reade stood on the ee deck ie as his smoking | ton, with a laugh. “Well, I don’t know as I blame them.” 

“Nor I, bejabers!” eried Barney. “Not so long as that 
naygur shows his face at the rail. Shure, they think it the 
ghost av their ancistors, no doubt.” — a 


rifle., 


_ The native hunters were stupefied and bowed in supersti~ 


tious awe. The Englishmen, who understood the whole 9 


thing, cheered. This was too much for Pomp. 
The elephant was truly a monster. Barney had been nagging at him quite severely of late. 


The darky’s patience was exhausted. 
“Huh! don’ yo’ be so fresh, V’ish!” he retorted. “Dey jes’ 
hab to look at yo’ ugly mug jes’ once to skeer de life outen 


Its ivory tusks were extremely valuable, and they were 
sawed off by Barney. One of them was brought aboard the 
airship, and the other Frank bequeathed to the Englishmen. 

“Well,” cried Vandyke, “what will come next? We 
have stirred up a literal nest of savage beasts.” 

“And but for the timely arrival of Mr. Reade and his 
airship we should have fared badly,” said Chauncey Dane. 


dem. Dat am jes’ wha’ am de mattah wif dem for shuah, 
for dey fink it am de ghosts ob a gorilla!” 

Barney made a desperate swipe at the darky. 

But Pomp ducked his head and bolted straight for the 
Celt.. He took the Irishman full in the stomach. 

Then there was a crash. 


The natives had begun to cut the elephant up, for the 
meat was esteemed by them most choice. . 

Elephant steak certainly is not bad eating, but none of} Down went the Celt in a heap, and Pomp on top of him. 
our friends cared to try it. | A terrific wrestle followed. 
Some while the airship tarried in the little glade. As it chanced, what was merely a frolic came near proy- 
Then leave was taken of the English explorers. They | ing a fearful tragedy. 
declared it their purpose to at once return to the coast. They were at the moment not far from the edge of the 
The accident to Aitison completely changed their plans, airship’s deck. Suddenly Bayney rolled Pomp over vio- 


and it was deemed best to abandon the expedition. lently. 


A hearty farewell followed. A loud ery of warning and horror arose from Ben Dal- 


“We wish you the utmost success in your undertaking, ton’s lips. ° 


Mr. Reade,” said Vandyke, earnestly. It came too late. 
Over the verge the two jokers went, and it seemed to a 


“Thank you,” replied Frank. “I trust you will all at 
. |certain death too horrible to contemplate. 


safely back to the coast.” 


Then the Scud mounted upward and started away once ’ 


more upon her eventful journey. Pc ee 
‘The voyagers stood by the rail and watched the adven- 


turers below until distance shut them from view. CHAPTER VI. 


Then the episode was relegated to the past and all looked 
forward to fresh incidents which were near at hand. A CLOSE CALL FOR POMP. 

The day was intensely warm. 

The aerial travelers had donned the lightest of clothing 
and cork hats, such as are used in hot climes. 

An awning was spread on the deck of the airship and 
beneath this all were glad to recline at ease. 3 

But toward evening a fresh breeze sprang up and cooled 
the air materially. It was a great relief, 

Boundless plains were now reached which were close 
cropped by vast herds of the African. buffalo, 

At times these were seen hi be eas a blacks with 
assegals and nets. ; 


“Oh, my goodness!” cried Dalton, wildly; “they have 
gone down to death!” 

Frank had rushed on deck. 

“What?” he yelled. 

“Overboard !”’ shrieked Dalton. 

The airship was three thousand feet in the air. To fall 


that distance meant certain death. 
For’a moment the two men looked at each other aghast. 
Each was afraid to go to the rail. 
But as they stood there with teeth chattering. ee 


In all cases the natives retreated in noted au the ap-| head appeared over the bulwarks, 


proach. of the airship. 

_ Indeed it was linpneetie to get near Sobhist to them to 
hold conversation or any kind of intercourse. | 
: | 


- He had clung with one hand to the rail. He drew himself 
up and sank to the deck. 3 
Frank rushed. to his side. ae: 


pihinae 


- grily. “And all for your senseless footing Tve a mind to 


, a Es v x eek ee gx Bead 
: ree ee eee ‘ote nt EG tie 
bee RR Be le om ‘adadtietit ” abe. “ os a 
ne as fg ee EM : . i ax ®, 
Be ILS Be Nich at ; 
SOUP AS eee "i 
* y 


“Where is Pomp ?” he cried, nee. 
“Howly Vargin, save us!” cried the Celt in agony; 
“divil a bit do I know!”, _| conscious. 


“He has gone down to his death!” screamed Frank, an-}| That he would have died i in his present position was a 


certainty. ; 
kill you for it!” Blood was already dripping from his nostrils, but succor 

“Thin, begorra! if he’s gone down there, shure, ’m goin’ a te a 
too!” cried the Celt, desperately, as he sprang to the rail. 

But Frank caught him by the shoulders. 

“Hold on, you fool!” he cried. “Don’t add suicide to 
murder. Stay where you are!” on 

The young inventor looked down to the earth. He could 
see nothing of Pomp so far below. 

But he had no doubt that the darky’s mangled body lay 
in some rocky cleft, dashed to isi in the wilderness they 
were passing over. 7 

“Lower the air-ship!”” he commanded Barney. “We 
must find the poor fellow and give him a decent burial.” _ 

Barney staggered into the pilot-house. 

It was a terrible moment of agony for the Celt to know 
that his dear friend had met death eames his supreme 
folly. 

He sent the air-ship tone to within a hundred feet of the 
earth, and at this altitude it was allowed to sail about, 
while the voyagers looked for some ene | of Pomp’s man- 
gled remains. 

Finally Frank saw a shoe lying on a shelf of rock. He 
knew that it belonged to Pomp, and gave a great. cry. 

There was a deep crevice in the rocks, and in that the 
young inventor believed he would find the dead body of the 
darky. , a eta 

He threw a rope ladder over and slid down to the ground. 

He picked up the shoe. Beyond doubt it was Pomp’s. 
But nothing could be seen of the darky, _ : 

“That is queer,” he mused. “This is about the spot where 
he should have struck.” 

Just at this moment Ben Dalton shouted over the rail: 

“Can’t you find him, Frank?” | 

The young inventor glanced upward for the first time. 
And as he did so, he gave.a great cry. 


was at: ‘hand. 

By Frank’s order the air-ship was lowered. <a 

The young inventor caught the darky’ 8 swinging body, 
and with a quick movement disentangled him. ica 

He laid him upon the shelf of rock, and proceeded to Te- 


store him to consciousness. 

Barney was so delighted to know that gs beloved tol. : 
league was yet alive that he could hardly contain himself, 

“Whurroo!”” he shouted, wildly. “Shure, it’s not meant 
for the naygur to die in that way. Wurra, Naa a ! it’s the 
best av good luck!” : 

Presently Pomp opened his eyes and gazed ae ee in 
the utmost bewilderment. 

As soon as he could speak he exclaimed thickly 

“Golly! dat was a drefful long w ays to fall! rs : 

“But yez didn’t fall, gossoon!” cried Barney, joriully. 
“Shure, the best av luck saved ye, for ye hung by yer heels _ 
atwixt and atween heaven an’ earth under the air-ship, till 
Misther Frank found ye.” ; / 

“TDon’ yo’ say dat, yo’ no ’count Vishman !” had 
Pomp, angrily ; “didn’t I jes’ see mahsef fall to de earf de 
hull tree t’ousand feet ?” : : 

“No, no, you didn’t, acushla!” cried Barney. “Is mis- 
taken yez are. Ax Misther Frank himself.” © — 

But it was of little use to try and convince the darky 
that he had not taken the great fall. 


He grew very angry and pettish in the argument, and 


Frank was obliged to interfere. 


“Never mind, Barney,” he said; “we must humor him 
until he gets well. Then he will be all right.” 
“All roight, sor!” agreed the Celt; “Tl do jest as yer 
say.” 
Pomp was taken aboard the Scud and put to bed. 
“Down, down with the air-ship!” he shouted. After a few hours’ sleep, however, he was quite himself 
For it was an astounding spectacle which met his gaze. | again, though he would not be convinced that he had not 
There, suspended from the bottom of the air-ship’s hull,| taken the frightful fall to the earth. 


"was Pomp. But the little affair pointed a very orn ‘moral to the 


He was insensible and hung head downward. A rope| two jokers. 
which was connected with the anchors, and which was en-| They were more cautious in indulging in a ale and 
tangled under oe hull, had eh ant ss ue. ane sige tumble on deck after that. | 
him suspended, - Days passed and the Scud sailed on. “ gnddonly one 
There 7 hung oe ites shi a In going over heen Frank appeared on deck, and sighted with his 
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LOST IN THE MOUNTAINS OF THE MOO} 


glass a distant range of mountains piece cesiitts were in] “Indeed it is,” said Ben, earnestly. “There is not an-— 


ay 

& 
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the clouds. — ae | other like it in the wide world.” 

“The Mountains of the Moon!” he declared. “We are} “I quite agree with you there.” 

nearing the objective point of our journey.” +. | “Whatever possessed those boys to come into such a re- 
All eyes were turned upon the distant mountains, and] gion I don’t see.” 

the deepest of interest was felt. “Tt was certainly a tecsanes thing to do.” 

- Various emotions surged through the breast of Ben Dal-| *‘Hazardous! Why, it was sheer foolhardiness. A hand- 

ton. He watched the distant mountains intently, | ful of natives familiar with these hills could entrap and . 
‘He could not help but wonder what was the fate of the| annihilate a small army !” 

three lost young explorers. Forests so mighty and dense that the ee of the Ama- 
_ Were they alive? If so, would it be possible to effect | Zon were no comparison, were passed over. . 

their rescue? There were terrific clefts, gorges and chasms, and the 


If they were in captivity 1 in oe power of the deadly Woo- fastnesses of the Mountains of the Moon were indeed dark | 
loomoos, the warlike tribe which dwelt in the Mountains} and dreadful. | 
of the Moon, it would certainly be a eon matter to} These fastnesses were inhabited as well by the most rav- | 


rescue them. enous of wild beasts. 
These savages were unusually fierce and crafty. | . The tiger and the lion here made their home. There 
If they had spared the lives of their captives, it was] were fierce packs of hyenas, yelling wolves Csi panthers. 
doubtless only to make slaves of them, It was certainly a den of horrors. 


This was a fate but little better than death. As slaves Yet in the very center of these terrible wilds were long, 
of the Woolcomoos, their predicament was a most fearful | ?°!/ing plains of vastly fertile soil. oS 
ee fds = Peaceful and harmless indeed looked the aaitins rivers 

Ben Dalton felt a more sickening sense, or rather con-| W2ich in the mountains were savage torrents. The plain 


viction, that this was not the case, but that the young ex- was dotted with gem-like lakes. 


plorers were dead. But as yet no sign of human life had been seen. 
If so, it was hardly likely that any trace of them would had it existed there was no manner of doubt. aN 
ever be found. sa | : In these hills, among the savage beasts, and, indeed, if 


It would be a sad and awful conclusion to carry back to] @2Ything, more wild and fierce themselves, dwelt a race of 


their stricken parents and friends in New York. Ben set] S!@0ts. 


his teeth and muttered inwardly: | They were not as black as the other African tribes, ala 
: “I won't believe it until I have seen their dead bodies, | MUCH finer looking and muscular. : 
| They must be alive!” But they were terrible warriors—merciless, blood-thirsty 


wee | brigands, who lived by warring upon weaker tribes. These 
Nearer now the great mountain range drew. It was a ; 


wonderful panorama which was spread before the voyagers. re ai ees eee ee ony ee Pere ae oe 


The mountains were remarkably rugged and wild. SU I tM aad SN en 
They extended in a semicircle or crescent, leaving a broad 


plateay of the same shape. This it was doubtless which had 


given them the name of the Mountains of the Moon. CHAPTER VII. 
Moreover, the Wooloomoos were moon worshipers, and | 
upon the first night of every full moon climbed these moun- Pog ee ce Gas Here a 


~ tains and made a human sacrifice upon the summit. 

i. All this Ben had heard. He now gazed upon the region 
# so replete with fabulous wonders with strange emotions. 
The air-ship floated over the deep valleys and along the 


a slopes of the mighty peaks, gave a great cry. 


The timber line could be plainly seen. Far above this} “Look!” he shouted. “By the gods af war! did you ever ~ 


Anxiously the voyagers looked for some trace of the Woc- 
loomoos. . & | 
Thus far nothing had been seen of them, but just as the - 
air-ship was floating along the face of a ar cliff Dalton 


| 5 occasional glaciers were glittering in the rarefied air. | see so big-a man as that before?” | 
“A wonderful region, is it Bits said Frank, as he came| A deep-mouthed cavern in the side of the mountain: came. . 
a along: to Benes PA ie a isa a seh sh o/% a. | suddenly, into view. - - 


in ad 


7 * \ 


J 
Y mad 
rene ate” ay REN ert a 4 fa a 


Se wide shelf of rock _jutted ¢ out from its mouth, 

Upon the very verge of this stood a powerfully built man. 

He was not exactly a negro, but shapely as a Caucasian, 
and with features like an Arab, 

He was dressed in a breech-clout of lion skins, and were 
a cloak of some sort of jute-like cloth. Upon his head was 
a peculiar head-dress of vari-colored birds’ wings. 

He carried a ponderous club, upon which he leaned; 
while a blow-pipe and a string of darts were fastened to 
his girdle. ae 2 

He had been looking abstractedly down into the valley 
when the air-ship suddenly swung into view on his nant 

The effect was startling. | 

With a loud yell the Wooloomoo, for doubtless he was.one 
of that strange tribe, gave a backward leap into the cavern. 

There he crouched half behind an angle watching the 
air-ship curiously. . 

“Too bad we could not have lassoed that fellow!” cried 
Ben Dalton. “TI wish we co¥ld get a few points from him.” 

“He may give us a few points which we will not care to 
receive,” said Frank, as he touched an electric spring. 

Instantly a section of network of finest steel rose from the 


rail of the air-ship upon standards to the height of seven 


or eight feet. 


“What do vou japan! ?” exclaimed Dalton, in amazement.. 


“You shall see,” said Frank, coolly. 
At that moment the voyagers did see. 


In the mouth of the cavern there now appeared a number 
of the natives, who with one common impulse put their 
blow-pipes up and sent a shower of darts oe against 
the wire screen, 

If Frank od not raised the screen thus opportunely no 
doubt some of the voyagers would have been struck. 

“Jupiter!” exclaimed Ben, in amazement. “Who would 
think they could drive those little darts with such savage 
force ?” 3 


“There is good reason to fear those little missiles,” said 


- ‘Frank. 


“Are they especially deadly ?” 

“They are apt to be poisoned.” 

Barney had allowed the air-ship to float a near the 
entrance to the mountain cave. 

For some distance into the cave objects could be seen, 
but beyond that all-was darkness. 

As Frank was anxious to see what was in the depths of 
the place he called te Pomp: 

“Throw the searchlight in there, Pomp. Let us see 


what it looks like.” 


< ‘right: § sah !” ae the ake Se ~ edn 
So the searchlight was turned on and its rays Bi far 


into the cavern. o 
A wonderful sight was revealed...) jae 

, high, arched passage was rev¢ aled a large . 

eavern chamber. This was decorated with. palths and sking 

of animals, and a throng of Wooloomoos were revealed | 


Beyond a long 


there, . A : 
It was evidently their retreat, and a safe and secure one 
it was, too. 5 

As the light penetrated to this chamber, the natives get 
up a tremendous howl. 

A fresh shower of the darts came hissing about the aire 
ship. ae 

One of these fell upon the deck, and Frank ied it up. 

He held it up to inspection and said: 

“See, the point is discolored. There i is no doubt but that 
this is a poisoned arrow.” oo. 

“Ugh!” exclaimed Ben Dalton, with a hie, “T am 
glad it did not strike me!” : 

“T helieve we cannot be too careful,” said . 

“They mean business, don’t they ?” 

“ Evidently.” 

“Why not give them a shot ?” 

“Not yet.” ch 

Frank was always averse to the unnecessary taking of 
human life. It was not yet time,'as he fancied, to open fire 
upon the Wooloomoos ne | : 

He fancied it possible to yet make friends with them. 
If so, then he would feel sorry to think that re had slaugh- 
tered any of them. 

Frank’s main desire was to attempt conciliatory overtures 
to the savage natives. | 

So he tried various methods of dinette ee into a 
truce. 


A white flag did not work. They orideutey did not know 
what it meant, for they fired a shower of darts at it. 

“Begorra, that’s oncivil!” cried Barney. » “Shure, I'd 
give it to them back ag’in.” | 


“Not yet!” said Frank, whose. patience seemed inex- 
haustible, “We will try them again.” ‘ 


He went below decks and opened a tines in his own 
cabin. 


From this he took what looked like a heap of minute 
linked chains. It was, in fact, a Copley suit of mail of 
his own invention, 

The steel was hardened by a process nia he alone knew, 
and which made it impervious to a ie na at, ed Tiscali 
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e struck against the mail harmlessly, however. 
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Clad in this suit of ape: ‘Frank felt that he could safely 
face the shower of darts. 
It was the work of but a few moments for ite to put it 


on, Then he again appeared on deck. 


Dalton regarded him with amazement. 
“Upon my word, Frank,” he cried, “you look like a 
ghost of the fifteenth century. What have you got on?” 
“Can’t you see?” said Frank, with a laugh 
“A suit of mail.” 
“That is true.” 
“Ts it—is it impervious ?” 
“No rifle bullets yet made can n penetrate it. i 
_ Dalton was astounded. 
At the same time he could not help admiring the won- 


_ derful triumph of inventive genius. 


“Where are you going?” he asked, 


“Out on deck where those raseals can see me,” replied 


Frank. “I want to have a talk with them if I can.” 
~ “No doubt you can, but ” 
“What?” | 


“Will it amount to anything? I don’t believe you can 
bring them to terms.” 
“Don’t you? Well, there’s nothing like trying. Here 


goes.” 


Frank dropped the visor of his hood of mail, and then 
stepped out on that part of the deck which was s unprotected 


-. by sereen. 


He was in full view of the savage cliff dwellers. 
Instantly the air was full of the poisoned Garis, They 
Frank could laugh to scorn these weapons of the foe. 
They were evidently astonished at their failure to kill him. 
Then they ceased firing. ° 
Frank cried to Barney: 


| “Bring the ship nearer to the ledge. 
and talk with them.” 
“All roight, sor.” 
The Celt obeyed orders. The Scud was brought nearer 
to the ledge of rock, and Frank hailed the natives. 
This time he obtained a response. 


I am going to try 


One of them, who appeared to be the chief, appeared in 


_ the cavern’s mouth with both hands uplifted. 


This was in token of a truce, and Frank felt a thrill of 
triumph. Not a word could the native chief understand of 
English. 

Nor could rank’ understand the pee he uttered. 

But after much effort they hit upon a species of sign talk’ 


a “which, though ela did 13) well. 
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After a number of minor questions and answers had been 
exchanged Frank said in sign talk: 

“We come from a far country to search for three of our 
people. 

Frank watched the native’s face eagerly. 


Have you seen them ?” 


The expression 


which he saw upon it gave a thrill and at the same time a ~ 


strong conviction, 


For a moment the 


It was malevolent and murderous. 
Wooloomoo did not make reply. 

Then it came in surly fashion, to the effect that the 
mountains were sacred to their gods and they were bidden to 
cast all foes whom sey. ie sels into the crater of the 
Three Demons. 

At least this was the name Frank interpreted-from the 
confusing imitation of a fiend made by the Wooloomoo 
chief. 

The latter easily illustrated the throwing of their victims 
into the crater by advancing to the edge of the precipice 
and making motions with his hands. 

Frank felt at the moment like hurling the wretch over 
after his victim ; but he kept cool. 

He saw at once that it was of no use to try and pacify or 
make friends with the Wooloomoos. 

The best and only logical course was to impress upon 
their superstitious minds the fact that the aerial voyagers 
were superior aes and allied to the gods. 

So he began at once .to impress this upon the black ras- 
cal, ‘ 

Frank made signs to that effect, and posed as effectually 


| as he ould for an agent of the gods. 


The Wooloomoo listened intently but iichedoabaare 
He shook his head in contempt. 
the flying air-ship, and believed that he understood its me- 


He saw the wings of 


chanical principle. 


supernatural construction or relation. 


Frank was more than surprised at this practical. view 
of matters taken by the ignorant native. 

He saw at length that the only way to subdue the incre- 
dulity ot his auditor was by a direct manifestation. 

He made signs that conveyed to the other the information 
that he held the control of the lightning, and could eall it 
to his aid at any time. 

The Wooloomoo grinned at this Munchausen-like state 
ment. 

He did not believe it. 

Frank had the necessary apparatus upon his body, and 


holding his mailed hand out for the Wosloonton, motioned 
to him to touch it. 


He would not believe that it was of. 
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The rude native Saleen) struck it with he own ey 
The next moment he wished he hadn’t, | 
A myriad of sparks flashed in his face like a ee oi 


stars. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


IN THE CRATER. 


With a sharp yell of pain the astounded Wooloomoo drew 
back. His arm tingled like as if it was encased with hot 
sends : 

But there stood his foe smilingly before him. Recover- 
ing himself the Wooloomoo spokesman was for a moment 
nonplused. 

With this Frank shooks sparks from his fingers like drops 
of water, made a_ halo of them about his head, and per- 
formed other apparently supernatural tricks. 

Something like fear came into the Wooloomoo’s face. 

But he was not yet convinced. 

Determined to prove to him beyond all doubt his supe- 

_ rior power, Frank drew from his pocket an object which 
looked like a cigar. 

He poised it in the air a moment and then huried it 
against the side of the cliff some fifty feet distant. 

There was a cannon-like explosion, and tons of loose rock 
were dislodged. Still the obdurate native grinned. 

Frank picked up a bar of iron from the deck and extend- 
ed it to the Wooloomoo. 

He motioned to the native to take hold of the rod with 
both hands. 

The air-ship was on a level with and close to the shelf 
of rock. It was therefore easy for the native to obey. 

He took hold of the iron rod and essayed to wrench it 
away from Frank. : 

With a grin and a most confident air he made the effort ; 
but he never made a greater mistake in his life. 

He was as powerless as a child in the grip of the strange, 
unseen power. Now that he had taken ‘hold of the bar, he 
could not let go. 

This last inexplicable trick astonished the ignorant Woo- 
loomoo. | 

His swarthy face overspread with a fearful light of ter- 
ror; he essayed in vain to break away. 

Trembling like an aspen he held on to the bar of iron 
vutil great drops of sweat oozed from every pore. 

Frank held him thus for some time. Then with a 
scornful laugh he released him. 

“Go tell your people, ” he said in sign talk, “I can destroy 
ee ae ee of ease.” > 


-groaned Dalton. 
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_ The SA slunk back into the cavern. . si ets Me 

Frank returned on board the airship. 

Ben Dalton and Barney and Pomp had been ooking he : 
parley with the greatest interest. : 

“Whew!” exclaimed Ben, when Frank oe aboard, 
“You just settled his doubts in good shape, didn’t you?” 

“T tried to,” replied Frank. “I guess he is satisfied a 
now.” 

“He ought to * but——” 

“What ?” . 

“What luck did you have in learning the scons of our three 
boys?” ee 
“Nothing except an intimation ‘and, ike. all aired 
foes, they had been thrown down the crater of a volcano 
which he called, as near as I could make out from the signs, 
the Three Demons or Three Devils.” 

“Then that is the horrible explanation of ete fate,” 
“Thrown into the crater of a volcano. 
Of course they are dead.” | 

“Yet there is a chance.” 

“Ought not the crater to be near here?” asked Ben, 
finally. : | 

“T don’t see why it shouldn’t.” ey 

“Then let us find it at once. We can learn nothing more 


from these black scoundrels, I have no idea of ever finding 


| the boys now, but I want to see the spot where they were 


hurled to their death.” Ny | 

“You shall,” agreed Frank. ‘Yonder mountain is a 
volcano, if I am not mistaken.” 

The summit of the mountain which he indicated rose 
fully two thousand feet above their present position, 

It had the appearance of a volcano, but its cone was not 


active. It was very likely extinct. 


The fires may have burnt out a thousand years ago. Or 
possibly they recurred only at long intervals. 

But this mountain showed no signs of recent devastation. 
Frank sailed the air-ship up its slope. 


Up and up shot the Scud until finally the ati which 


| occupied the top was in full view. 


Then Dalton cried excitedly : 

“Look! There are the Three Demons!” 

The crater itself covered an immense tract, some square 
miles in extent, ) 

There was every indication that it had once been a boil- 
ing sea of lava which issued from various cones: in the 
crater. | | pide 
The Three ethan were | marvelous sepheleatations 
formed by nature out of the rock of the crater at its ane 
verge. 
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Three ne aoe forms nt rock ae were, coe 3 


at a distance a perfect likeness of three horned Tepresenta- 


tives of his Satanic majesty about to leap into the crater. 


_ They were almost as accurate as if carved by the hand of 
man, | meee 

The voyagers gazed upon them spellbound. 

They overlooked a tremendous steep precipice some three 
hundred feet in perpendicular. f 

To be hurled from this dizzy height was certainly not a 
fate to be desired. 

The aerial voyagers gazed upon the Jagged rocks at the 
hase of the cliff with horror. 

There was a heap of bones as large as a house. Hun- 
dreds of human beings had taken that, awful plunge to 
death. ; 

And there their bones lay whitening to the end of time. 
It was a most horrid reflection. 

“We 
can carry no very cheering report back to Walter Belden 


“God help me!” said Dalton, in a hushed voice. 


of his darling son!” : 

“Shall we go down ae the crater?” asked Frank. 

“Tf you will be so kind. At least, we can gather up the 
remains of the poor lads.” — 

“If they can be identified.” 

“Tet us hope they can.” 

_ As the air-ship descended into the crater a great flock of 
vultures rose. It gave all a sickening sense of horror. 

The air-ship rested upon the lava bed of the crater, just 
under the cliff. Then the voyagers sprang down from her 
deck. : : 

In a few moments they were gazing upon the sickening 
spectacle. F 


And a grewsome sight it was. Some of the skeletons 


were not as yet entirely devoid of flesh. 


_And there was one which appeared to be that of a white 

man. Dalton examined it closely. 

“Can that be one of the boys?” he exclaimed with horror. 
“T do not believe it.” » : 

“Nor I,” said Frank, who had been examining the re- 
“Tt does not belong to a white man, as I believe.” 

“But-—what flesh there remains looks white.” 

“Does it? Take a closer view,” said Frank, 
think differently then.” 

Ben complied, and even placed his hand upon some of the 
flesh. He was satisfied at once, | 

The Wooloomoos were far from being a black race. 

Their skin, viewed in a certain light, was almost white. 
That these remains belonged to one of their race was a clear 
certainty. | 


mains. 


“You may 


‘It stood to reason that as this spot was used as a place 
of execution by the natives, that they should here execute 


| criminals of their own tribe as well as prisoners. 


And that the remains here heaped up so fearfully might 
belong to both was a certain fact. 

“Ugh!” exclaimed Ben Dalton, with a shiver, “this is 
not a pleasant sight. It makes me faint.” | 

“IT don’t see anything here which looks like the remains 
of any of our own nationality.” 

“Nor I! Let us abandon that theory. I tell you!” cried 
Ben, joyfully, “I yet believe that Ward Belden and his 
friends are alive.” | 
“T can only hope that you are right, ” said Frank, sin- 
cerely, 3 

With this they left the terrible scene and went back to the 
Seud. 

“Begorra, I saw nea Webs very quare jest now!” de- 
clared Barney. : 

All eyes were turned upon the Celt. 

“What. was it?” asked Frank. 

“Shure, sor, as near as I cowld make out it was the fut- 
print av a man that wore shoes. Divil a shoe did I see on 
the black divils.” 

Frank and Ben gave a startled cry. 

“What!” cried the young inventor. “Do you mean that, 
Barney ?” 

“Shure, 

“Was it a fresh imprint?” 

“Quite fresh, sor.” 


Frank and Ben exchanged startled glances. 


ido; sors? 


Here was a 
clew. | 

“Where did you see it?” asked Frank. 

“Shure, sor, forninst that big rock over yonder.” 

Frank and Ben looked in the direction indicated, and 
saw a huge block of lava, which lay near the center of the 
crater. : 

At once both men started for it. 

A heap of sand had been blown up by the wind, and mix- 
ing with it a little clay, made a compost. In this any rea- 
sonable pressure would leave an imprint. 

And there, just as Barney had said, was the imprint of 
a human foot. 


Moreover, it was a shapely foot, wearing a shoe of civil- 


ized make. It was an important discovery. 
Frank knelt down and very critically examined the foot- 
print. 


When he arose he said: 
“That has been made very recently. I should say that it 


“was not yet six hours old.” 
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“What White man could be passing this way so recently, 
unless it was Ward or one of his companions?” asked Ben 
Dalton. : 

Frank shook his head. 

“That is a conundrum,” he said. 

“Golly, Marse Frank. Wha’ am dis?” cried Pomp, pick- 
ing up a small object. 

He held it up to the view of all. 

ft was a metallic cartridge shell of about forty-eight 
caliber. It had evidently been used in a repeating Win- 


chester rifle. This was a certain clew. 


“T have it!” he cried. 
“Ah!” exclaimed Ben. A 
“Of course the explorers took a train or retinue of foot 
soldiers and servants with them. These are their footprints, 
for they are always natives. Hurrah! We have found not 


only that the explorers are alive, but they must be in force 


+ somewhere in these hills, for they evidently have their train 


still with them.” 


Dalton was awfully excited. 
He wrung Frank’s hand. 
“TIsn’t that good?” he eried; “then we are to find thal, 


| not only are our kpys alive, but they are still pluckily i 


CHAPTER IX. 


THE LOST ARE FOUND. 
Oy ye 
‘ 


There was no longer any,doubt but that white men had 


passed through the crater. 


Dalton was jubilant. 

“T tell you we are on the right track!” he cried. “That 
footprint was made by Ward or one of his friends.” 

“Tf so,” rejomed Frank, “they cannot be far distant.” 

“No; but they ought to be near at hand.” | 

“But——” 

“What 2” 

“Tn what direction shall we go to find them ?” 

Frank looked again at the footprint. It pointed to the 
west. 

He glanced back at the air-ship, which was anchored some 
two hundred yards away. 

“Parney and Pomp,” he said, “you had better go back 
and stay by the air-ship. Ben, we will look further and. see 
how far we can follow this trail.” 

“Good!” cried Dalton. “I had not thought of that.” 

So Barney ahd Pomp returned to the air-ship. 


Frank and Ben went on across the crater. This resulted 
; 


in a fresh discovery. 

They came upon more footprints. Some of them were 
bare, which was an indication that there were natives in the 
party. 

For a moment, this puzzled the rescuers, until suddenly 
the truth dawned upon Frank. — 


suing their explorations.” 
“Fixactly.” 
“That is too good! How I wish I could cable Belden 
at once.” ve 
Frank laughed. 
“That will hardly be possible,” o said. ‘But first let 
us make sure that we are right.” 
“Right?” gasped Dalton. “Can there be any doubt?” 
“Tndeed there can, and much doubt, too. For instance, 
those shoeprints may have been made by some one of the 
Wooloomoos who had confiscated the shoes of their cap- 
tives,” a 
Ben Dalton’s jaw fell. 
“Come on,” he said, huskily, “I can’t stand this sus- 
pense.” | ie 
With which they started away on the trail again, But 
they had not gone a hundred yards when a rifle shot and a 
loud yell caused them to halt. 
They looked back and beheld an astounding sight. » 
Barney and Pomp, beside the eh had fired the shot 
and were waving their arms warningly. 
The reason for this was to be plainly seen, 
To the southward the edge of the crater fairly swarmed 


with hostile Wooloomoo warriors. 
They had leaped down into the crater oe were running 
with ali speed to cut off Ben and Frank. 
For a moment the young inventor’s face clouded. 
He saw the deadly peril at a glance. 


“My goodness! Weare cut off, Ben!” he evied. 
This was only too true. 
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a: Rotors cay could ae to eh the adie the savages 
must be upon them, 


It would be madness to court close combat with them. 
‘The poisoned darts would speedily end their career. 

There was nothing for it but to run in the opposite di- 
tection. There Ee no time to lose. | 

To make a virtue of necessity was the only course. But 


Frank signaled Barney and Pomp. 
At once the sagacious pair in charge of the Scud scam- 
pered aboard and began to pull in the anchors. 


This done, they sent the air-ship up into the air. 


Meanwhile Frank and Ben had been speeding for their]. 


lives for the further edge of the crater, 
The Wooloomoos came after them like thunderbolts. But 
all of the poisoned darts fell short, 3 | 
“Run!” shouted Frank, who was a fast sprinter. “Don’t 


let them get within range!” @. 
“You're right I won’t!” cried Ben, as he redoubled ie 
exertions. 


Faster and faster they ran, The crater wall was now near 
at hand. : 


Up it they scrambled. 

From crag to crag they climbed, and then sank half 
fainting upon the ground at the summit. 

For a brief moment they lay thus to regain their breath. 

Then a dull explosion was heard. Barney and Pomp 
were dropping bombs upon the Wooloomoos. 

This checked their advance. Kvery bomb ae in 
their midst killed dozens of them. 


They scattered beneath such deadly execution. For the 
nonce the two fugitives were safe. 

“Whew !”? gasped Ben. “I wouldn’t run that way again 
Im nigh dead.” ae 
“But—look here. 


This was the course followed by our explorers.” 


for a fortune. 


“It was a close one!’ said a ae 


Frank pointed to footprints quite visible in the soil. Ben 


was at once interested. 


“You're right!” he cried. And then scrambling to his 
feet he followed them some way back from the crater. 
| This brought him upon an seivuedine spectacle. 

There in the thicket lay the-contorted corpse of a coast 
native. His half-naked form was drawn up in a hideous 


heap. 
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His eyes were started from their sockets, and his tongue 
black and putrid hung from his mouth. 3 

In his breast were a number of the Wooloomoo darts. It 
was easy to see how he had lost his life. | 

“My God!” gasped Dalton. “What a fearful poison that 
must be!” , meen 

“You are right,” agreed Frank. 


awful agony.” 


They regarded the victim of the poisoned darts for some — 


moments after this, and then a startling sound camé to 
their ears. 
It was the distant crack of rifles. It came from a point 


far down the mountainside. 


The two men exchanged glances. 

“They are engaged !” exclaimed Ben. 
to their assistance.” 

“And so we will,” agreed Frank. 

The, air-ship now hovered directly over them. Frank 
made signals to Barney, who was at the rail. 

The two servitors had dispersed the Wooloomoos in the 
crater with electric bombs. 'The air-ship now rapidly de- 
scended. 

“Begorra, Misther Frank,” cried Barney, “I thought yez 
war both done for. Shure, if iver thim pizen darts had hit 
yez 1» 

“It was a close call,” said Frank; “but go down into the 
cabin quickly and bring me up those cases containing the 
suits of mail.” 

“All roight, sor,” said Barney. 
thim ?” 


“Four of them. Each of us should have a suit.” 


“Do yez want all av 


“What!” cried Ben, with delight; “have you as many as 
that?” | | 

“Oh, yes; half a dozen of them, I guess. It seems to be 
necessary to wear them just now.” ; 

“Indeed, yes ; it will be perhaps the saving of our lives.” 

“They will enable us to make open warfare safely upon 
the Wooloomoos. That is worth a good deal.” 

“I should say so, when a single one of those poisoned 
darts will cause so horrible a death.” 


Barney quickly returned with the chain suits. Each one 
of the voyagers put one on, 


Then the air-ship leaped up into space again. 


\ 


“He must have died in 


“We ought to go ~ 
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Down the mountainside Frank allowed it to drift. The 
sounds of distant conflict became plainer. as 

Suddenly a startling scene burst upon the view of all. 

Just at that moment the mighty forést which for a ways 
covered the mountainside, cleared and showed a deep rift 
in the mountain wall. | | 

There was a broad shelf, with a natural parapet of loose 
bowlders. Upon this and behind the shelter of the bowlders 
were a score of men. 


They were mostly natives, and half-clad in the pictur- 


. esque costume of the Gold Coast. 


But three of them were dressed in rough hunting-suits |’ 
and wore dilapidated cork hats. 


These three were white 
men, | 


A great cry burst from Dalton’s lips. 


«J ee say not! So ‘the problem of ain navigation is. 


solved as ; “Be : a § ; : aN My» 2 


“Just so!” 
“Well, that beats me! But what has browehe you out to 


this lonely part of the world i “tai 
“T have come here to find you,” replied Dalton, bluntly 


‘ afl 
a 4 
fo R 


CHAPTER X. | 


DALTON MAKES AN ARGUMENT. 


The young explorer looked amazed. 
“To find me?” he exclaimed. ee do you want of 
me?” 


“Why, your father Le you baat ue He has a 


“Aurrah ! 


We have won success !”’ ¥ Dis 


“Found! by Jupiter!” he shouted. You were reported dead, and I am not 


with us! 


Luck is| conniption fit. 


sure now but that you are, and this is all a dream.” 
The air-ship floated above the exploring party: Already Young Belden laughed. 
“My father’s fears were unnecessary,” he said. “J never 


they had seen it and were evidently regarding it with aston- 
| ber | As for Jack and Allie here, so far 


ishment. 
“They don’t know what to make of us,” said Ben. 
down a little, Frank, so I can speak to the boys.” 


felt better in my life. 
«@,_| as I know, they are all right.” 

“You bet we are!” cried the two young companions. of 
| young Belden. | 


“ Frank at once complied. 
“Well, I never!” gasped Belden, somewhat taken aback. 


The air-ship sank down to within a hundred feet of the 
laceh’ the explovinis party leednesied fais epen IOVS. “Then D’ve come all the way out here for nothing!” _ 
_ “So far as our welfare is concerned, you ee laughed 
Ward. i | 
“And these are all the thanks I wet 1”? said the discom- 
fited broker. “Ive a mind to go right back home.” 
“Don’t do that,” protested Ward. 


Tell us who is the inventor of that 


loomoos who were secreted in clefts of the rocks opposite. 


That their deadly darts had done execution was plainly 


seen, as two of the natives lay dead. 
“Hello, Ward Belden!” shouted Dalton. 


know me?” 


“Don’t you | 
“Come down and © 


have a talk with us. 
A handsome, bronze-faced youth, with a smoking Win- 


chester in his hands, stared at Dalton, and then cried: 
“Ben Dalton, on my honor!” 
“'That’s who it is!” cried the whole-souled broker. “Are 
you not glad to see mer” Dalton stepped down from the deck and ne introduction 
“Glad?” retorted the millionaire’s son. “Well, I should] .5, made more formal. 
$85 20, Tn are ie ee da obi sa i chil as sakease haa It was a pleasant meeting all around, and the three 
“You don’t say! uy 
“Yes, I do. 
there—an air-ship ?” 
“That’s what it is,” replied Ben. 
before ?” 


beautiful air-ship.” ee 
“He is right here,” cried Dalton, pulling Frank to the 
rail. ‘Allow me to introduce Mr. Frank Reade, Jr.” 


The air-ship descended and made a landing. Frank and 


plucky young explorers received the news from home with 
But saints defend us! what have you got! avidity, | 3 

, : it In ee of their first ane a the were , fain to 
. You never saw one| admit that they would like much to go back and were a trifle 
homesick, MRO Ie 1G Ha Oe Penge 1 
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“All roight, sor, is replied the Celt. ° 


While Barney was after the bombs Frank explained 1 more 


i “But have we not done well?” cried Ward, proudly, “We 
have traveled through the most perilous parts of Africa, and 
experienced Hea Hanlligg adventures and are able to tell] fully ihe wonderful mechanism of the Scud. 
pe Re ; : | | 

“At one time two of us were down with jungle fever !” 
declared Allie Vane. 

“And Allie nigh died from the bite ofa puff adder !” said 
Jack Peters. Ge 


The coast natives who made up the train were more than 


The young African explorers listened with the deepest 
interest. | 

“Indeed, Mr. Reade,” said Allie Vane, “you are a won- 
derful inventor. There is nothing on earth more marvelous 
than your air-ship.” Z : 
“That is true!”? chimed in Jack Peters. 
Frank laughed and thanked them. 


“You do me too much honor,” he said. Then turning to 


= ee ee = 


ordinarily intelligent, and could pet paeben, French and 
, Spanish. 
Pint on teas naniker of one hundred upon leaving the| Ben Dalton, “but I say, friend Dalton, we came to Africa 
Gold Coast scarcely twenty-five were left. Three-fourths| to find these young gentlemen. We have succeeded. Now 
of their number had succumbed to the perils of the country. | what is the programme ?” 
At this moment attention was diverted by an attack from “Just so,” replied Ben; “your father, Ward, commis- 


the Wooloomoos. ‘sioned me to bring you home if re 


| A great shower of darts came flying over the cliff. “Well?” said Ward, with a merry twinkle in his eye. 


; “They are the worst foes we have had!” said Ward.| “If you have;had enough of African exploration.” 
“Those darts are a frightful thing to stand up against.” “My father, and you as well, are very kind to go to so 
inuch trouble,” said Ward, seriously. “And I assure you [ 


“J think you have borne charmed lives!” said Frank. 
‘“T am sure we have!” 


appreciate it highly. But before answering I must consult 
: “But what benéfits have you derived from your ens nal with my brother explorers. What do you say, Allie and 
: | Jack 2” 

The two youths thus addressed replied: 


“We are satisfied if you are, Ward.” 


tions ?” 
“Much, I trust,” said Ward. “We have passed through 
a wonderful region. If civilization ever penetrates it, it 
will be the center of the world. We discovered a land liter- 


ally flowing i in milk and honey. Gold, silver and precious 


“That's it!” cried the broker, triumphantly. “Now, 
Ward, do not forget that your father is in deep distress over 


stones abound.” your prolonged absence.” | ; 


“Then you have placed your names high upon he scroll} “Indeed I am sorry,” said Ward, with deepest concern, 


of fame. You will win your reward.” “but really I had no way to send a message home to him.» 
“For the last month it has been a close question as to] We have been buried in this wilderness for a twelvemonth.” 


_ whether or not we should live to get out of this country,” | “Then you can atone for your neglect, enforced though 


: said Ward. “The Wooloomoos are the very worst foes we} it was, by responding to your father’s call. Remember that 
have met.” ; 
“Indeed, I believe you are right,” said Frank. “Ah, 


look out!” 


| he is an old man, and you may not have him long.” 
) Ward hesitated a moment. 
There were tears in his usually resolute eyes. He was 
Another shower of darts came over the cliffs. undergoing an inward struggle. 
But the aerial voyagers had on their suits of mail and so] « Mr. Reade has brought me away out here in his air-ship 
did not flinch. | : to find you,” continued Ben. “Of course you might roam 
| Ward and his friends had a narrow escape, eusader about Africa for years, but have you not already gained as. 
‘Frank's eyes flashed angrily. | much as you will? Was it not your purpose to find and ex- 
| “T think it is about time we stopped that sort of thing,” plore the Mountains of the Moon 2” 


he declared. “Bring out some electric bombs, Barney.” “It was,” replied Ward. 


E | 
Be chil ne 


a en ee 


— — a > - ——- — 
4 ee p i Ber: APES 0 wer ees T — 
ay * 4 AN ee eee 6 RAE Pea ro Bee ty eee oe te ae eS STS 
~ i rae , % ‘eM! eR _ ro an ane pone Noa - 5 hace ve es hea { 
: = ‘ ES WY Gata oe Sis ; 


22 ss Lost IN THE MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON. 


“And you have succeeded ?” 
“T have.” 


“Now why expose yourself further to danger and priva- 


tion? Why not go back to your father?” y 


Ward grasped Dalton’s hand. 


“T see it in the right light!” he cried. “It is true that I 


owe it to my father to go home. I have accomplished the 
great object of my expedition into Africa. I am satisfi 
“And you will go?” 
an £. Msd 


Dalton fairly embraced the youth. But now a new diffi- 
culty presented itself. 

“Upon my word!” exclaimed the young Seay: “how 
can I leave my faithful guard? 
through thick and thin. 


would be to leave them to die.” — 


They have stocd by me 


For a moment the problem was considered by all. It was 
certainly not easy to solve. ence 

The guards certainly could not travel aboard the air- 
ship, It could not carry such a number. 

“What shall we do, Frank?” said Dalton, in a complete 
quandary. 

The young inventor smiled. 

“There is but one way,” he said. 

“What is it?” 

“We must escort them safely back to the coast with the 
air-ship.” 


There was a moment’s silence. Then Dalton’s face lit 


up. 

“1 see the point,” he cried. “The air-ship is to hover 
over them and protect them until they reach home once 
more.” 

4 % 

“Yes,” replied Frank. 

“Hurrah! That is the idea. What do you think of it, 
Ward?” 


“TI am more than pleased,” replied the young explorer. 
“Tt is so_kind of Mr. Reade to give us such a glorious op- 
portunity. Why, just as much exploration can be done on 
the homeward way.” 

This placed al] in the happiest of spirits. 

Explanations were quickly made to the colored guard, 


who were overjoyed at the prospect. 


Ld 


To leave them here unprotected 


They regarded the air-ship as the most powerful pro- 


tector, and were willing to start at once. — 


"So the three boy explorers went aboard the air-ship. 


This left the little band of blacks below somewhat 
hemmed in by the Wooloomoos, but Frank said: 
“Never you mind. I will settle this case for them.” 
Up shot the air-ship. | 
When at an altitude of several hundred feet Barney held 
it stationary. Frank picked up one of the bombs. 
The enemy below were huddled in crevices of the cliffs, 
und in deep recesses. 
They were regarding the air-ship somewhat doubtfully. 
Frank decided to settle their doubts. 
He sent one of the bombs down into their midst. 
It exploded with frightful effect. Dozens of the Wooloo- 
moos were hurled into the air. : 
The boy explorers regarded the feat with amazement. 
“Why, really,” exclaimed Ward, “T don’t see why you 
couldn’t whip the whole world if you wanted to, Mr. 
Reade !” : ‘ 
| Frank laughed. ) | 
“Not so bad as that,” he said. “But I am not afraid of 
those chaps, at any rate.” 
‘The Wooloomoos yelled fiercely and essayed to wreak their 
vengeance upon the coast natives. 
But Frank sent bomb after bomb into ners nee with 
deadly effect. 


Soon they fled incontinently in every direction. 


The result was they were obliged to scatter. 


Of course they could not hope to battle against such a 
terrific and deadly power which had such an advantage 
over them. 

The battle was ended and the Wooloomoos suffered a 
defeat. 3 

The aerial voyagers realized this with much satisfaction, 
and Frank Reade, Jr., cried: | 

“Now there is no reason why we should not march ; 
straight on to the coast. In six months’ time we should 
easily reach it.” , | | 

“Six months?” cried Ward, “Oh, yes! I assure you in 
half that time!” | 

“Tt is a long and difficult journey to caver on foot,’ said 
Frank; “don’t forget Liisa ? | | 
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“but part of it need not be made on foot.” 


“Ah, how do you mean?” 


rivers which we ascended in coming hither. We have boats 


journey from here, 
made quite rapidly, I am sure.” 


“Yes, indeed, ?f that is the case,” agreed Frank. 


“It is possible that we can reach the Gold Coaat in even 


less time.” 


“T hope so.” 


» “Apain, it will not be necessary to escort Benguela and 


his men all the way. As soon as we reach the border of Ma- 

» konaland they can proceed without us.” 

+ This was the truth. The Makonas were well known as 
peaceable natives. The course looked clear. | 

ene: all in the party knew that there were many dangers 


between there and Makonaland. 
They must pass through fierce jungles, dense swamps, and 
black forests, all infested with wild men and beasts. 


However, with the co-operation of the air-ship, it looked 


reasonable enough to the voyagers that they would be able | 


* to make the trip successfully. | 
No time was lost in making the start, | 
+ Now that the Wooloomoos were dispersed, there was little 
difficulty in the party’s proceeding ‘safely through the 
mountains. © | 
Benguela, which was the name of the chief of the little 
band of blacks, faithfully followed Ward’s directions. 
The black ouard were to continually keep the air-ship in 
» ight. In case of an attack from the enemy, the air-ship 
would bear down to their assistance. 


The route through the hills was a devious and difficult 
Ne, 050i 


As the forests were so deep in the other direction, it was 
' decided to return by the route which they had used coming, 


namely, over the crater and down through a mighty pass 


“Tt is a long journey, Mr. Reade,” agreed young Belden; 


“J mean that at a certain point we can strike various 


secreted at Dark Lake, which is not more than a month’s 


The trip down these rivers may be 


é 


tending for several hundred miles to Dark Lake. 

This lake, Ward explained, was a long, narrow body of 
water, fully one hundred miles long, 

In it they had sunk their boats, so that they might find 
them upon the return. 

Upon reaching the lower end of Dark Lake, it was then 
possible by a series of portages to keep on descending wa- 
ters almost all the way to Makonaland. ; 

The most difficult part of the journey, therefore, would 
be the intervening country to Makonaland. 

Traveling on foot was slow work compared with the flight 
of the air-ship.’ ‘ 

The Scud could do nothing but lazily drift over the heads 
of the foot travelers below. 

Benguela and his men were hardy natives and accustomed 
to just such long journeys, but their progress seemed slow. 

There was nothing for it but to have patience, however. 
Nightfall came, and the party were yet in the hills. 

The natives were extremely fatigued with the day’s ex- 
ertion, so Ward signaled them to camp. 

This they did upon the mountainside, overlooking a val- 
1¢y which was akin in ruggedness to the famous illustrations 
of the entrance to Dante’s Inferno. 

The air-ship descended and rested near the natives’ camp. 

Benguela, who was an intelligent black, and could talk 
English brokenly, came joyfully up and embraced Ward. 

“T know you not go and leave Benguela and his men to 
perish,” he cried. “We not forget. Some white men leave 
us to die when their friends come in flying boats.” 

“No, Benguela,” replied Ward. “I’m not that kind. I 
would let my friends return without me first.” 


This pleased the black, who was mightily devoted to the 


young explorers, 


The Wooloomoos did not venture to disturb them that 
night, and in this they showed wisdom." 
For Barney and Pomp alternately watched on the air- 


ship’s deck all night. The searchlight made all down the 
mountainside as plain as day. 


So it would have been difficult for the black foe to have . 


approached without being seen. 


The night wore away without incident. Morning came, 
and a fresh start was made, 


which would finally lead them out on the wide plains, ex- 
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would-be prey escape without one more attempt to extermi- 
nate them. . | | 
After the party had started the next morning a thrilling 


incident occurred. 


Threading a narrow gorge, suddenly Pomp, who was on 
guard at the air-ship’s rail, suddenly cried : 

. Golly, Marse Frank! Dar am de debil hid down in dat 
deep bresh, Shuah’s yo’ bo’n dey am waiting fo’ de oders 
to come along.”’ f 

At once all rushed to the rail. 

A startled cry escaped Ward Belden. 

“Signal Benguela quick,” he cried. “If they get within 
reach of the darts, there will be an awful tragedy !” 


was no time lost in making the signal. | 

At once Benguela and his men came to a halt. They 
sought the cover of a rocky hill. 

And they were none too soon. 

The Wooloomoos came to the attack like savage tigers. 
Nothing seemed able to restrain them. 

It was certain that they would overwhelm the coast na- 
tives had it not been for the co-operation of the air-ship. 

Frank shouted rapid orders to Barney, who held the Seud 
down nearer the earth. 

Then electric bombs were hurled down in the van of the 
advancing Wooloomoos. 

Wherever these struck a tremendous pile of earth and 
debris was raised right in the face of the advancing foe. 

This for an instant seemed to diseoncert the savage na- 
tives, But to the surprise of all it did not stop them en- 
tirely. 


Their one mad purpose was evidently to get to the ccast na- 
tives, even though they were exterminated for it. 

“Upon my word!” cried Ben Dalton, “T never saw the 
equal of these Wooloomoo natives. They surely mean to 
win vengeance, even at the cost of their own lives.” 

“You are right,” agreed Frank. “I am at a loss to know 
how to stop them.” | 

“There is but one way.” 

“You are right.” 

Frank hesitated no longer. While he hnceriale the ne- 
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cessity of exterminating the Wooloomoos, he admired thet 


But the Wooloomoos were determined not to let their 


This was true enough, as could be readily seen. There 


Their valor seemed to merge literally into recklessness. 


superior courage. aa Na + 

He began now to hurl the bombs into their midst, | 

- Dreadful execution was done. Dozens of the savages 
were slaughtered. Huge trees were felled in their path. 
An advance seemed an utter impossibility. 

But it required persistent work of this kind to bring them 
to a halt. ae | a 

It was done, though, and Benguela and his comrades 
were saved, : : 

Frank drew a breath of relief when he saw that she Woo- 


} loomoos were once more scattered and in full retreat. 


“By Jove!” he exclaimed, “they were the toughest fight- 
ers I have run up against in years! They don’t seem to 
know when they are whipped.” | 

“You are right!” cried Ward. “Thank Heaven, we shall 
be out of their country to-day !” 


Once more advance was made. Ere nightfall came again » 


| they were out of the Wooloomoo region, as Ward had said, 


| and these wild barbarians were no longer to be feared. o 


Day by day the little train of natives struggled on * 


| through the dreary wilderness. 


The air-ship constantly hovered over them. The Moun- > 
tains of the Moon gradually faded away in the distance. 

The three boy voyagers had been doing a heap of think- 
ing. ae it 

“Upon my word, Mr. Reade!” said Allie Vane, “I am 
inclined to the opinion that we would never have got out 
of these mountains alive but fon your opportune coming.” ‘9 

“So I believe '” cried Jack Peters. “I had no idea those 
Wooloomoog were such terrible fighters.” 

“We came upon the scene, then, just in the nick of time,” 
cried Dalton, triumphantly. ‘“ Your parents will be glad to 
see you.” 

On across the wide plains now the little caravan plodded. 
The miles slowly drifted behind, The weeks passed, and 
one day Ward Belden studied the horizon with a glass and , 
cried : 


“Hurrah! we can sight Dark Lake!” 


we 


This revived the spirits of all. 

Once the caravan should get upon the water it was be- 
lieved that they could travel faster and oe soon n reach ’ 
Makonaland, 
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"But thrilling adventures were ae in n store, 4 


‘Suddenly, a: as Frank looked up, he saw them waving their 
arms and shouting frantically. ad 

: At first this action puzzled him. 

Then like a flash it swept across him that they were sig- 


It was near the hour of noon upon a lerribly. sultry 


day that the little party came to the vast border of saw 
grass which fringed Dark Lake. 


Benguela and his men in a transport of delight plunged | 24/8 of warning. 


4 into the cooling waters. 


At the same moment he also saw the water interven-. 


ing ripples in a strange manner and at various points. 
Some strange black objects were visible just under the 
surface, Frank sprang up wildly. 
He saw that they were ravenous foes. Wildly he shouted: 
“Come aboard, all of you, quick! The crocodiles are 
coming Vs | 
From the opposite shore these savage saurians had been 


attracted by the splashing of the swimmers. 


They disported themselves with such thorough enjoyment 
that the aerial voyagers, sweltering under awnings, rather 
envied them. 


“Upon my word!” cried Dalton; “I’d like a dip myself.” 
“So would I!” cried Ward Belden. 


And this sentiment was echoed by the majority. 
“Well,” said Frank Reade, Jr., readily, 


“there is no rea- 
son why you cannot have it if you desire. Say the word and 


we will descend.” 


They were certainly counting upon a feast, and did not 
mnean to suffer any disappointment if they could help it. 


- Nor would they have but for Frank’s timely warning. 


“There are no Wooloomoos with their poisoned darts in 


@ 
In an instant the swimmers went scrambling for the air- 


ship’s deck. All got aboard but Barney. 


the vicinity,” said Dalton, with a sweeping glance about. 


“No; the coast seems clear of enemies. I guess it’s all 
right.” | 


He was some distance out in the water. A huge croco- 


“Then let us have the dip, by all means.” dile was upon him. 


So Frank lowered the air-ship. It did not rest upon the] In another moment the Celt would have met his fate had 


ground, but was anchored upon the very surface of the 


it not been for a lucky intervention. 
limpid waters in the verge of the saw grass. 


Here the water was shallow and clear as crystal, and the 


sandy bottom could be plainly seen, 


CHAPTER XII. . 


Not a reptile of any kind was in sight, so there seemed 
to be nothing to fear. 


-wuicu ts THE END. 


Benguela and the natives were raising the boats some dis- 
tance away. These had been sunk in the lake to prevent } 


their being stolen. : 


The Celt was dangerously near the saurian’s jaws. Be- 


fore he could have reached the air-ship he must have been 
overtaken. 


The aerial voyagers heaitadedt no longer, but threw off 
their clothes. e 


Frank had rushed upon deck with a rifle. 


He was about to aim at the crocodile, a useless proced- 


{| ure, for no bullet could penetrate its tough hide, when an 
Down he went like an: arrow, and came up puffing and] incident caused him to desist. 


: splashing, 
The boys followed him. 


thie the water Ben Dalton was the first to dive. 


One of the African canoes shot between Barney and the 
air-ship. The chief Benguela was standing in the bow. 

He held in his hand a powerful two-edged knife. Just 
at that moment with a yell he dived into the water. 


Barney and Pomp did the same. 
Frank was not averse to the dip, but thought it best to 
wait until the others had their turn. 


The young inventor sat by the rail and watched them 
with interest. The Benguelas had raised their boats, and 
were now paddling to the spot. 


~~ =< 


He had dived directly between the crocodile and Barney. 
A great cry went up from those on board the air-ship, 


“Great heavens!” gasped Ben Dalton. “What will he 
do?” 3 


—_— 


MAG AF UE are remeron nap 
Were tnne eae Ne iy 
ReINL tibet) sel) 


26 "LOST IN THE MOUNTAINS OF THE MOON. 


“He is sacrificing himself to save auc !” cried Frank. 
“No,” said War@ Belden. 


see.” 


“Keep cool and you will 


Benguela, in diving, went deep. He was familiar with 
the habits of the crocodile and knew his vulnerable point. 

This was the belly. A sharp stroke with a powerful knife 
would penetrate the monster’s hide in this part. 

So he dived deep and came up directly under the croco- 
dile’s belly. ae | 


Of course there could be no force to his blow unless he | 


was braced against something. So he threw an arm about 
one of the reptile’s hind legs. 

In this position the saurian could not reach him with his 
mouth or strike him with its tail. 

Then followed a terrific. battle in the water. 


Benguela managed to get his head above the water often 


‘enough to get breath. | ‘ 


Then he plied his knife with terrific force. Under the 
water the blows were given. 

Blood tinged the water from the crocodile’s vitals. Such 
a struggle could not last long. 

It was quickly ended. 

The crocodile floated belly upward on the surface of the 
lake. 


to escape the jaws of another crocodile. 


Benguela was pulled into the canoe just in time 


Barney meanwhile had been pulled safely aboard the air- 
ship. 

Cheer upon cheer rent the air for the brave Benguela. 

The aerial voyagers made him come aboard, and Barney 
fairly embraced him. 

“Begorra, it’s a dead man I’d be now but for yez!” he 
cried. 

Frank made the black chief a handsome present, aud he 


“Shure, I’ll niver forgit yez!” 


went back to his boat as happy as could be. 
The other crocodiles had now disappeared. The danger 
was over, but the fun of further bathing was spoiled. 
The bathers rubbed themselves down on deck, however, 
and mutually congratulated each other upon their fortunate 
But the sport of the day was not over by any means. 
Huge fish swam in the limpid waters, and Frank pro- 
duced some fishing tackle. 


The finny crew’ were, rayenous, and bit even at a bare 


vA 


| said. 


hook, so that in a “Tittle while “there was ‘plenty of a 
fish aboard the Scud. | ‘ 

‘Then Pomp proved his skill by ioohing a number of 
them in a manner which ravished the Benet of the aerial 
voyagers, | 


Frank decided to remain at Dark Lake until the next day. 


| Toward evening, when the air became cool, Barney and 


Pomp brought out a banjo and a fiddle. 


Barney played the fiddle as only a native Irishman can. “ 


He sang bits of Irish ballads in an isiansecich fashion. 
Then Pomp came in for his share. 

The darky played the banjo out of sight, 

He sang delicious melodies of old plantation days, and 


also did a double shufile. 


This was an entertainment most irresistible, and none en- — 


joyed it more than the three boy explorers, Ward, Allie and 
Jack.. They applauded in a hearty fashion. 
Benguela and his men gathered about in their boats and 


also evidently enjoyed the affair. 


The moon came up early in the evening, as round and full — 


: BR 


as a silver ball. 


The air was balmy and redolent of perfume of wild 


ww 


flowers. Altogether the occasion was a most delightful one. i 


“Upon my word!” cried Ben Dalton, “ Africa is not such 

If it could be like this all the time 

I could stay here forever.” | ae 
But Frank laughed. 


“There is no land like America for itie Americans, ” he 


a bad place after all. 


“You will be glad to see home.” 

“T don’t deny that,” replied the imoken 

The aerial voyagers slept well that night. 

The next morning after sunrise the start was made again. 
Down the lake floated the canoes of the Hanwaetae: 

One hundred miles of travel over this lake, which was 
really a chain of shallow pools, surrounded by deep marshes, 
and then they came to the outlet. 

Here it was necessary to portage for twenty miles. 

But the Benguelas took their light boats on their backs 
and in less than a single day covered this distance. 

They now embarked ae the swift current of a rushing 
river. | 


In wlages this was broken into dangerous rapids and even 
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Se Ss such Becks it became necessary to make al : 


portage. A 


But progress was more rapid, an in this way the days 
passed into weeks. 

They were onic nearing Makonaland. Once there, 
leave could be taken of Benguela safely enough. us 

Then it was a swift flight for home, All looked forward 
to this most eagerly. 

But for one peril which yet lay in their path leave might 
be taken of the Benguelas at any time. 


| They were compelled to pass through the Murambo coun- 


try before reaching Makonaland. 


‘ 


] 


The Murambos were an extremely hostilej race. There 
was no doubt but that they would make war upon the Ben- 
guelas. 
So the air-ship remained with the caravan a week longer. 
Trouble with the Murambos came, as was expected. 
‘Unwittingly the Benguelas stumbled upon a hunting 
party in the forest. 


_ The Murambo hunters thought it was an invasion of their 


* country and at once gave battle. There were lively episodes 


‘ 


‘ 


, 


in swift succession. 


The old chief Benguela was right in his element. 
knew that the Murambos carried no poison darts, and on 


even terms the coast natives feared no foe, 

The Murarnbos assumed the aggressive, and a lively 
battle followed. } 
They speedily had their hands full 
The Benguelas seemed to need no help from the air- 
ship, so the voyagers watched the battle with interest. 

In every sense the Benguelas had the best of it. 

They drove the Murambos back into their village, set fire 
to their bamboo huts, and otherwise gave them a hot time. 

Of course, Benguela’s men had the advantage in the fact 
that they had repeating rifles, though the Murambog out- 


numbered them a dozen to one, 


After destroying the village and scattering their foe, Ben- 


guela was content, and the party once more went on its tri- 


-umphant way. 


Two days later they crossed the border into Makonaland. 
Here leave was taken of them by the air-ship. 

Upon the banks of a asia river the Eiki: took 
place, 


| thee boy explorers. 


He | 


- Benguela and-his men, faithful fellows, all embraced the 
Then Ward made ‘them handsome 
presents, giving them all that was in the outfit—rifles, 
clothing, ammunition and all. | 

The natives considered themselves well paid, and were 
delighted, 

Then once more an embrace was°given, and the boy ex- 
plorers went ‘aboard the air-ship. 

The Scud shot up into the air a thousand feet. The 
voyagers all crowded to the rail, and Ben Dalton cried: 

“Take your last look at Central Africa. None of us may 
ever see it again.” 

Then the air-ship headed for the coast. 
all speed, and like a bird of passage the Scud was off for 


Barney put on 
America, 


The friends of millionaire Belden, as well as the magnate 
himself, were all anxious to learn what the air-ship expe- 
dition had accomplished. 

The press of America and Europe had long been on the 
An agent had tarried on the Gold Coast for the 
express purpose of catching the first report. 


lookout. 


Tt came one day. 


The great cable wires which crossed the sea carried the 
thrilling news that the Flying Scud was on the way home. 

Then later followed the report that the three lost explor- 
ers had been found and were also on the way. 

Millionaire Belden could hardly contain himself. He 
fairly danced in the surfeit of his joy. 

Watch was kept daily for the appearance ot the Seud, 
but three weeks actually drifted by before she made her ap- 
pearance. 


‘Then one day a dispatch came from Readestown: 


Drar Faruer,—dArrived here on board the Flying Scud 
to-day. Will be with you to-morrow= Your loving son, 


Warp BELDEN. 


Frank had proceeded straight to Readestown without 
stopping in New York, for the fact that the air-ship’s ma- 
chinery had threatened to give out, and he deemed it best 
to get her home as soon as possible, 


Ward, Allie and Jack, accompanied- by Ben Dalton, 
}teached New York the next evening. 
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Hosts of their friends met them, and it was altogether a| would make it even superior to the Scud. Until such time 


most happy occasion. It seemed good to get home. — we will, with the reader’s kind permission, take our leave * 
Frank Reade, Jr., and Barney and Pomp, were warmly | of Frank Reade, Jr., Readestown, the Flying Scud, and all 
welcomed in Readestown. the other characters of our story. | 
Their great trip to the Mountains of the Moon had been THE END. 
a glowing success, yet they were not sorry to get home. Read “UNDER THE AMAZON FOR A FHOUSAND 
The Scud, however, would hardly be able to sail the| \f17,"8,” which will be the next number (38) of “Frank 
blue ether again. : ; Reade Weekly Magazine.” 


The distance had been great, and the strain upon an air- | 
SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly 
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newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps by 
mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION 


necessarily wear out quicker. SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies 
But Frank declared that he had another on the tapis and you order by return mail. , 


ship far different than that upon any other kind of a 
vessel. 


Owing to its light frame and delicate machinery it must 
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Jack Wright and His Ocean Racer; or, Around the World in | 241 Ice-Bound; or, Among the Floes. By Berton Bertrew. 
20 Days. By ‘‘Noname.’’ 242 Jack Wright and His Ocean Sleuth-Hound; or, Tracking an Un- 
The Boy Pioneers; or, Tracking an Indian Treasure. By Allyn der-Water Treasure. By ‘“Noname.” 
Draper. 243 ae ae Glass ; of The Eas “ Fei of New York. A 
: “i : rue Temperance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 
Pe he eee en tie ae ee > Or, Sure to. Be O81 544 THe Maniac Engineer; or, A Life’s Mystery. By Jas. C. Merritt. 


Lost on the Ocean; or, Ben Bluft’s Last Voyage. By Capt. Thos. | 2409 Jack Wright and His Electric Locomotive; or, The Lost Mine of - 


HH. Wilson. Death Valley. By “‘Noname.”’ 

Jack Wright and His Electric Canoe; or, Working in the | 246 The Ten Boy Scouts. A Story of the Wild West. By An Old 
Revenue Service. By ‘“Noname.” Scout. 

Give Him a Chance; or, How Tom Curtis Won His Way. By | 247 Young Hickory, the Spy; or, Man, Woman, or Boy. By Gen’l 
Howard Austin. Jas. A. Gordon. 


a 
Jack and 1; or, The Secrets of King Pharaoh's Caves. By) 248 Dick Bangle, the Boy Actor. By N. $. Wood (The Young Ameri- 
Richard R. Montgomery. ean Actor). 


Buried 5,000 Years; or, The Treasure of the Aztecs. By Allyn 249 A New York Boy in the Soudan: or, The Mahdi’s Slave. Ry How: 


Draper. ard Austin 
Jack Wright’s Air and Water Cutter; or, Wonderful Adventures a : 

on the Wing and Afloat. By ‘“Noname.”’ 250 Jack Wright and His Electric Balloon Ship; or, 30,000 Leagues 
The Broken Bottle; or, A Jolly Good Fellow. A True Temper- Above the Harth. By ‘“Noname.”’ 

ance Story. By Jno. B. Dowd. 251 The Game-Cock of Deadwood; A Story of the Wild North-West. By 
Slippery Ben; or, The Boy Spy of the Revolution. By Gen’l Jas. C. Merritt. 

Jas. A. Gordon. 252 Harry Hook, The Boy Fireman of No. 1; or, Always at His Post. By 
Young Davy Crockett; or, The Hero of Silver Gulch. By An Ex. Fire-Chief Warden. 

Old Scout. 253 The Waifs of New York. By N. S. Wood (The Young American 
Jack Wright and His Magnetic Motor; or, The Golden City of Actor.) 

the Sierras. By ‘‘Noname.” 254 Jack Wright and His Dandy of the Deep; or, Driven Afioat in the Sea 
Little Mac, Ihe Boy Engineer; or, Bound To Do His Best. By _of Fire. By ‘““Noname.” ‘ 

Jas. C. Merritt. 255 In the Sea of Ice; or, The Perils of a Boy Whaler. Berton Bertrew. 
The Boy Money King; or, Working in Wall Street. <A Story | 256 Mad Anthony Wayne, The Hero of Stony Poni: Bs Gen’l. Jas. A, 

of a Smart New York Boy. By H. K. Shackleford. Gordon, 
“I.” A Story of Strange Adventure. By Richard R. Mont- 57 The Arkansas Scout; or, Fighting the Redskins. By An Old Scout, 

8 Jack Wright’s Demon of the Plains; or, Wild Adventures Among the 


2 

gomery. « 25 
hs The Merry Ten; or, The Shadows of a Social Club. By Jno. B. Dowd. 
26 


Jack Wright, The Bo cee eee ad aie per: WARer Ironclad ; 
Pld OIAG Sa ko Ok ee ocak be 0 Dan Driver, the Boy Engineer of the Mountain Express; or, Rail 
roading on the Denver and Rio Grande. * 


oe O’Grady’s Grit; or, The Branded Irish Lad, By Allyn 

raper. 

eaten Thick and Thin; or, Our Boys Abroad. By Howard Aus- 
n. 


Scout. 
; . ~ ack Wright and his Electric Torpedo Ram; or, it; 
The Demon of the Deep; or, Above and Beneath the Sea. By ant the Ationtio. By “Noname.” si & ony Ene Sunken Clty ‘er 
Capt. Thos, H. Wilson. Suen : 263 The Rival Schools; or, Fighting for the Championship. By Allyn Draper, 
Jack Wright and His Electric Deers; or, Fighting the Bandits of 264 Jack Reef, the Boy Captain; or, Adventures on the Ocean. Capt. 
the Black Hills. By ‘‘Noname.”’ Thos. H. Wilson. 
At 12 o’clock; or, The Mystery of the Lighthouse. A Story of the 
Revolution. By Gen. Jas. A. Gordon. 
The Rival Boat Clubs; or, The Boss School at Beechwood. By 
Allyn Draper. ‘ 
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A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution. 
By HARRY MOORE. 


These stories are based on 


account of the exciting adventures of a brave band of American 
who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives 
the gallant cause 
32 large pages of reading matter, 


youths 
for the sake of helping alon 
Every number will consist o 


actual facts and give a faithful 


of Independence. 


bound in a beautiful colored cover. 


LATEST ISSUES: 


52 The Liberty Boys’ Scare; or, A Miss as Good as a Mile. 
53 The Liberty Boys’ Danger; or, Foes on All Sides. | \ 


54 The Liberty Loys’ Flight; or, A Very Narrow Escape. 

55 The Liberty Boys’ Strategy; or, Out-Generaling the Enemy. 

56 tan eed Boys’ Warm Work; or, Showing the Redcoats How 
o Wight. 

57 The Liberty Boys’ “Push”; or, Bound to Get There. 

68 The Liberty Boys’ Desperate Charge; or, With “Mad Anthony”’ 
at Stony Point. 

59 The Liberty Boys’ Justice, And How They Dealt It Out. 

60 ‘The Liberty Boys Bombarded; or, A Very Warm Time. 

61 The Liberty Boys’ Sealed Orders; or, Going it Blind. 

62 The .Liberty Boys’ Daring Stroke; or, With “Light-Horse Harry” 
at Paulus Hook. 

63 The Liberty Boys’ Lively Times; or, 

64 The Liberty Boys’ ‘Lone Hand” ; 


Odds 
The Idol of the Company. 


65 The Liberty Boys’ Mascot; or, 
66 The Liberty Boys’ Wrath; or, Going for the Redcoats Roughshod. 
The Hardest Struggle of 


67 a Boys’ Battle for Life; or, 


68 The Liberty Boys’ Lost; or, The Trap That Did Not Work. 

69 The Liberty Boys’ ‘‘Jonah’’; or, The Youth Who “Queered” Everything. 

50 The Liberty Boys’ Decoy; or, Baiting the British. 

1 The Liberty Boys Lured; or, The Snare the Hnemy Set. 

72 The Liberty Boys’ Ransom, or, In the Hands of the Tory Outlaws. 

73 The ae, Boys as Sleuth-Hounds; or, Trailing Benedict Ar- 
] 


nold. 
74 The Liberty Boys 
Chaff 


75 The Liberty Boys’ 

76 The Liberty Boys’ 
King’s Son. ‘ 

77 The Liberty Boys’ Bold Move; or, Into the Enemy’s Country. 

723 The Liberty Boys’ Beacon Light; or, The Signal on the Mountain. 

79 The Liberty Boys’ Honor; or, The Promise That Was Kept. 

80 The Liberty Boys’ ‘“Ten Strike’ ; or, Bowling the British Over. 

81 The Liberty Boys’ Gratitude, and How they Showed It. 

yA ate ee Boys and the Georgia Giant; or, A Hard Man to 
andle. 

83 The Liberty Boys’ Dead Line; or, “Cross it if You Dare!” 

84 The Liberty Boys “TTo0-Dooed” ; or, Trouble at Every Turn. 

&5 The Liberty Boys’ Leap for Life; or, The Light that Led Them. 

86 The Liberty Boys’ Indian Friend; or, The Redskin who Fought for 
Independence. 

87 The Liberty Boys “Going it Blind”; or, Taking Big Chances. 

88 The Liberty Boys’ Black Band: or, Bumping the British Hard. 

89 The oar ee Boys’ “Hurry Call’; or, A Wild Dash to Save a 
Friend. 

990 The Liberty Boys’ Guardian Angel; or, The Beautiful Maid of the 

Mountain. 

91 The Liberty Boys’ Brave Stand; or, Set Back but Not Defeated. 


Here, There and Everywhere. 
or, Fighting Against Great 


“Swoop”; or, Scattering the Redcoats Like 


“Hot Time”: or, Lively Work in Old Virginia. 
Daring Scheme; or, Their Plot to Capture the 


92 The Liberty Boys “Treed” ; or, Warm Work in the Tall Timber. 
98 The Liberty Boys’ Dare; or, Backing the British Down. 
94 The Liberty Boys’ Best Blows; or, Beating the British at Benning- 


ton. 
95 kaon eis Boys in New Jersey; or, Boxing the Ears of the Brit- 
Ss 210n, 
96 The Liberty Boys’ Daring: or. Not Afraid of Anything. 
97 Sehnert Boys’ Long March; or, The Move that Puzzled the 
ritisno. f 
98 The Liberty Boys’ Bold Front; or, Hot Times on Harlem Heights. 
99 sear ae he Boys in New York; or, Helping to Hold the Great 
y. 
The Liberty Boys’ Big Risk; or, Ready to Take Chances. 
The Liberty Boys’ Drag-Net; or, Hauling the Redcoats In. 
The Liberty Boys’ Lightning Work; or, Too Fast for the British, 
sigs eed Boys’ Lucky Blunder; or, The Mistake that Helped 
em. 


The Liberty Boys’ Shrewd Trick; or, Springing a Big Surprise. 

The Liberty Boys’ Cente or, Outwitting the Enemy. 

The Liberty Boys’ “Bi it’; or, Knocking the Redcoats Out. 

sie oT pean Boys “Wild Irishman’; or, A 
ublin. 


The eck Boys’ Surprise; or, Not Just What They Were Look- 
ing For. 

The Liberty Boys’ Treasure; or, A Lucky Find. 

The Liberty Boys in Trouble; or, A Bad Run of Luck. 

The Liberty Boys’ Jubilee; or, A Great Day for the Great Cause. 

The Liberty Boys Cornered; or, “Which Way Shall We Turn?’ 

bi cralae tated Boys at Valley Forge; or, Enduring Terrible Hard- 
ships. 


The Liberty Boys Missing; or, Lost in the Swamps. 

The Liberty Boys’ Wager, And How They Won Tt. 

The Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Tricked but Not Beaten. 

The Liberty Boys and the Dwarf; or, A Dangerous Enemy, 

The Liberty Boys’ Dead-Shots; or, Th~ Deadly Twelve. 

The Liberty Boys’ League; or, The ~Juntry Boys, Who Helped. 

120 bh? te Boys’ Neatest Trick: or, How the Redcoats were 
ooled. : 


The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in the Enemy’s Country. 
ae Liberty Boys in the Saddle; or, Lively Work. for Linerey'd 
ause. 

The Liberty Boys’ Bonanza; or, Taking Toll from the Tories. 
The Liberty Boys at Saratoga; or, The Surrender of Burgoyne. 
125 The Liberty Boys and “‘Old Put. ’; or, The Escape at Horseneck. 
126 The Liberty Boys’ Bu le Call; or, The Plot to Poison Washington. 
The Liberty Boys and ‘Queen Esther’; or, The Wyoming Valley 
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For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


24 Union Square, New York 


IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained fro i 
in the following Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want aa on rail cena CHE Bo pea . 


turn mail. 


pv ode pig Bit Oa Ae ik POO ate a A Be np) ©. Cie SURO Der Mme U eae A Oh tia IE Ye le 


POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 


Ges ehiel a’ loop eed bebe ena ae Line 


Dear Sir—Enclosed find......cents for which please send me: 
....copies of WORK BITE WIN N08 og rice Seidel sies ba deeb ee a bee a ga he's div oigeedQit hikes | 


“ “cs 
eevee 

“ “ 
ee eo 2 

“ Ct 
@eeenve be 

“ “ 
@eeene 

é“ & 
9eoe 

“ “ 
ores 


GiTdy WHT WEAN, Nome: al ieks icc be od Sacsuus clonnaai| 

fia CRI WHET Bell hs uc a 
criti AR EK Mob Lo eee Oel On ee ce 
ShnthD AURNTOR OM lie, Se 
rate Tn BUMS, BOM 70! Wide sc o desis bulb oC UO 
Ten-Cent- Hand Books, Mii ie. ei Oh teal, cit quel g et Ms Gee eee nOnt 


Mada ig Ld faassen and CCE PNA BARON a th! s/s) 5 COL iba i State 
eo 2 ee hal 


+ 


THE STAGE. | 

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
ota ie an a great bs bi of the wb 3 jokes used by the 
mos mous end men. oOo amateur minstrels is comple ithout 
¢his wonderful little book. i te aman 

No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.— 
Containing a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
MNO 45. THE BOSS OF 

o. 45. NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKE BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
joke books ever published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of 
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
the day. Hvery boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
obtain a copy immediately. 

No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
atage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
Scenic Artist and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
gat jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ever pores German comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome 
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. . 

No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
or country, and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
eabg at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 
iigned,. 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
peeery and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 
cooks. 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSH.—It contains information for 
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
rackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
Scription of the wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 
together with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
lustrations. 

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, induction 
coils, dynamos, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
‘Kennedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
art, and create any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
greatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
yery valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 
af games, sports, card diversions, comic recitations, ete., suitable 
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 

No. 385. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
s00k, containing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
sackgammon, croquet, dominoes, ete. 

No. 86. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
che leading conundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 
and witty sayings. : 

No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
sook, giving the, rules and full directions for playing Huchre, Crib- 
nage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw Poker, 
auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
complete book. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 
No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTHR.—It 
ig a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 


all about. There’s happiness in it. 


No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 
of good society and the easiest and most approved methodseof ap- 
pearing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 


‘m the drawing-room. 
DECLAMATION. 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
--Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
Aialect, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
with many standard readings. 


No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Cont: four 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems froem 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the mow@ 
simple and concise manner pgssible. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the bea@ 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


SOCIETY. ae 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIR1T.—The arts and wiles of flirtation aa 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods # 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it Ccom- 
tains a full Jist of the language and sentiment of flowers, which @ 
iaher duethan 3 to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be hapgy 
without one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome 
littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instrue 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partieg, 
hee to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular square 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to lova, 
courtship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquets¢ 
to be observed, with many curious and interesting things not gem- 
erally known. ‘ 

No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in tke 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving tke 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up. 

No. 183. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of ¢he 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world& 
Hiverybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male ané 
female. ‘The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this boo 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. P 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 


No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated az® 


containing full instructions for the management and training: of 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGEONS ANP 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely illug 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Includirg hint 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birdé 
gee how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harringtem 

eene, 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—& 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountias. 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving com 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, keep 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eigh? 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind eves 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and it: 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also @z- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and &- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. Tic 
book cannot be equaled. ; 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book %@5 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. 

No. 19.—FRANK TOUSEY’S UNITED STATHS DISTANGE 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving tre 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States amé 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, hae) 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., maki: 
it one of the most complete and handy books published 

No. 388. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wee: 
derful book, containing useful and practical information in the 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to every 
eR Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general cow- 
plaints. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS. —Cow- 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Bradp. 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some Sie, 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventure@ 
and experiences of well-known detectives. 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contaim 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work igs 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and’ othe 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De 


é 
é 


bney. 

No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WEST POINT MILITARW 
CADET.—Containing full explanations how to gain adthitt 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, 
ibe pte Mee Aga ge LA xperiens ane all a boy shoulé 
cnow to be a Cadet. Compiled and written u Sen 2 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” Sagres) Aes 

No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET —Complete im: 


. 


structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nava! 


Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, deseri > 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything & i 
should know to become an officer in the United S ~ 


tates % 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to ¥ 


West Point Military Cadet.” 


PRICE 10 CENTS EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
Address FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York, 


FRANK READE 


and Pomp. 
adventures of the famous inventor, with his marvellous flying machines, electrical overland engines, 


ordinary submarine boats. Hach number is a rare treat. 
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WEEIE<I.v7" MAGABAINE. 


Containing Stories of Adventures on Land, Sea and in the Aur. 
| By “NON AME.” 
Each Number in a Handsomely Illuminated Cover. 


mae 32-PAGE BOOK FOR 5 CENTS, 30 


All our readers know Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest inventor of the age, and his two fun-loving chums, Barney 


Frank Reade, Jr’s White Cruiser of the Clouds; or, The Search for 
the Dog-Faced Men. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Submarine Boat, the “Explorer”; or, To the 
North Pole Under the Ice. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Van; or, Hunting Wild Animals in the 
Jungles of India. -— 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Air Canoe; or, The Search for the 
Valley of Diamonds. 

cS gana Jr.’s “Sea Serpent”; or, The Search for Sunken 

old. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Terror, the ‘OPhunderer’’;. or, The 
Search for the Tartar’s Captive. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air Wonder, the ‘Kite’; or, A Six Weeks’ 


Flight Over the Andes. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea Diver, the “‘Tortoise’’; or, The Search 
for a Sunken Island. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Blectric Invention, the “Warrior”; or, Fighting 
Apaches in Arizona. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Air Boat; or, Hunting Wild 
Beasts for a Circus. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Torpedo Boat; or, At War With the 

_ Brazilian Rebels. 

Ae the Slave Hunters; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Central 

rica. 

From Zone to Zone; or, The Wonderful Trip of Frank Reade, Jr., 
with His Latest Air Ship. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Blectric Cruiser of the Lakes; or, A 
Journey Through Africa by Water. 

ia Ele ad Jr., and His Dlectric Turret; or, Lost in the Land 
9) re. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Engine of the Clouds; or, Chased 
Around the World in the Sky. 

In the Great Whirlpool; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Strange Adventures 
in a Submarine Boat. 

Chased Across the Sahara; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
Captive. . 

Six Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s Air-Ship the 
“Thunderbolt.” : 

Around the World Under Water; or, The Wonderful Cruise of a 
Submarine Boat. : 


After a Bedouin’s 


The stories published in this magazine contain a true account of the wonderful and exciting 


and his extra- 


Tell your newsdealer to get you a copy. 
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and His Overland Stage. 


The Mystic Brand; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
Around the Globe in 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Hlectric Air Racer; or, 
Thirty Days. 

The Sunken Pirate; or, Frank Reade, Jr., in Search of a Treasure 
at the Bottom of the Sea. 

sprig eevee Jr..s Magnetic Gun Carriage; or, Working for the 

ail. 

Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Ice Ship; or, Driven Adrift 
in the Frozen Sky. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Sea Engine; or, ‘Hunting for a Sunken 
Diamond Mine. 


The Black Range; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Cowboys with 
His Electric Caravan. 

Over the Andes with Frank Reade, Jr., in His New Air-Ship ; or, 
Wild Adventures in Peru. 

Frank Reade, Jr., Exploring a Submarine Mountain; or, Lost at the 
Bottom of the Sea. 


Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr., Among the Ivory Hunters 
with His New Electric Wagon. 
a neigh Jr.'s Search for a Lost Man in His Latest Air 
onder. 


Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six Thousand 
Miles Under the Sea. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery of the 
Hidden Canyon. 


Around the Horizon for Ten Thousand Miles; or, Frank Reade, 
Jr..s Most Wonderful Trip. 

Lost in the Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., and his Won- 
der, the ‘‘Dart.” 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert Explorer; or, The Underground City 
of the Sahara. 

Lost in the Mountains of 
Trip with the ‘Scud.’ 

Under the Amazon for a Thousand Miles. 


the Moon; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great 
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